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1 Fife of Ovid being already written 
 # our Language before the Tranſlation of 
© bis Metamorphoſes, I will not preſume 
fo far upon my ſelf, to think I can add am thing 

to Mr. Sandys his undertgkine. The Engliſh 
Reader may there be ſatisfif, that he flonrifh'd 
in the Reign of Auguſtus Cxlar, that he was Ex- 
tracted from an Ancient Family of Roman Rigi; 
that he was born to the Inheritance of a Splendid 
Fortune, that he was deſign'd to the S * of the Law ; 
and had made conſiderable progreſs. in it, before he 
quitted that Profeſſion, for this of Poetry, to which 

be was more naturally ford. The Cauſe of his Ba. 
niſbment is untnamn; becauſe he was himſelf unmilling 
further to provoke the Empetoar, by aſcribing it s 
any other reaſon, than what mit pretended by Au- 


guſtus, which was the Laſeiviouſneſs of his Elegies, 
and his Art of Love. *Tis true they are not to be Ex- 
„„ KA ns 
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cusid in the ſeverity of Manners, 4s being able to Cor- 
rupt a larger Empire, if there were any, than that of 
Rome; yet this may be ſaid in behalf of Ovid, that 
no man 5 ever treated the Paſſion of Love with ſo 
much Delicacy of thought, and of Expreſſion, or 
ſearch'd into the nature of it more Philoſophically than , 
he. And the Emperour who condemn'd im, had as 
little reaſon as another Man to puniſh that fault with | 
Jo much ſeverity, if at leaſt he were the Author of 4 
certain Epigram, which is aſcrib'd to him, relating | 
to the Cauſe of the firſt Civil War betwixt himſelf and 
Mark Anthony the Triumvir, mhich is more fulſome 
than any paſſage I have met with in our Poet. To paſs 
by the naked familiarity of his Expreſſions to Horace, 
which are cited in that Author's Life, I need only 
mention one notorious Att uf his, in taking Livia to 
his Bed, when ſhe was not only Married, but with 
Child by her Husband, then living. But Deeds, it 
ſeems, may be Tuſtified by Arbitrary Power, whey 


words are queſtion d in a Poet. There.is another 
gueſs of the Grammarians, as far from truth as the 
firſt from Reaſon; they will have him Baniſb d for 
ſome favours, which they ſay he recei'd from julia, 
the Danghter of Auguſtus, whom they think he Ce- 
lebrates under the name of Corinna in his Elegies : 
But he who will obſerve the Perſes which are made to 
that Miſtreſs, may gather from the whole contexture 
of them, that Corinna was not a Woman of the high- 
eſt Quality: If Julia were then Married to Agrippa, 
w ſhould our Poet mate his Petition to Iſis, for 
her ſafe delivery, and afterwards, Condole her Mij- 


carriage; 


+» 


: * 
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OVID: ZPISTLES. - 
carriage ; which for ought he knew might be ly her own. 
Hausband? Or indeed how durſt he be ſo bold to make 
| the leaſt diſcovery of ſuch a Crime, which mas no leſs. 
than Capital, eſpecially. Committed 77550 x. Perſon. 
ef Agrippa's Rant? Or if it were before her Mar 
2 riage, he would. ſurely have been more:diſcreet , than 
% to have pabliſÞ'd an Accident, which muſt haue been 
„Fatal ro them both. But mhat moſt Confirms me againſt. 


4 this Opinion 15, that Ovid himſelf | complains. that. 
, Perſon of Corinnamerfyund out n $i, 
7 


Fame of bis Verſes to her: which if. it, h a, been 


ve Julia, he durſt not have own'd:; and leſides, an 
„i mediate puniſhment muſt have follom d. Fs ſeems. 
e, himſelf more truly to have touch d at the Cauſe of his 
0% Exile in thoſe obſcure Verſe s.. 


Cur aliquid vidi, cur noxia Lumina fegi? C 
Namely, that he had either feen, or was C onſcious 


1 to ſomewhat, which had procur d him his diſgrace. 
ep i But neither am ] ſatisfied that this was the Inceſt of, 
ber the Emperour with his own Daughter: For Auguſtus. 
the WY was of a nature too vindicative to have contented him 
fi or 8 ſelf with ſo ſmall a Revenge, or ſo unſafe to himſelf, as 
Bol that of ſimple Baniſhment, and would certainly have ſe- 

6 


car'd his Crimes from pablick notice by the death af. him 
ES: who was witneſs to them. Neither have Hiſtories given 
1% #5 any ſight into ſuch an Action of this Enperour: 
ure ih nor would he (the greateſt Politician of lus time) in 
2. 4! probability, have manag'd his Crimes with fo little 
Pa, ¶ /ecrefre, as not to (bun the Obſervation of any man. It 
te or i ſeems more probable that Ovid was either the Con ſſ 
i ent of forme other paſſion, or that he had ſtumbled by 

1 = A {ome 


ſome inadvertency upon the privacies of Livia, aud 
ſeen her in a Bath: For the words - 
5 3%  Þ 
ree better with Livia who had the Fame of Chaſtity, 
1. with either of the Julia's, who mere both noted 
of incontinency. The firſt Verſes which were made 
by him in his Toath, and recited publickly, according 
to the Cuſtom, were, as he himſelf aſſures us, to CO- 
rinna : his Baniſhment happen d not till the age of fifty, | 
from which it may be deduc d, with probability enough, i 
that the love of Corinna did not occaſion it: Nay he 
tells us plainly, that his offence was that of Errour on- 
H, not of wickedneſs : and in the ſame Paper of Verſes 
alſo, that the cauſe was notorioufly known at Rome, 
though it be left ſo obſcure to after age. 
But to leave C oj ectures on 4 Subject ſo incertain, 
and to write ſomewhat more Authentick of this Poet : 
That he frequented the Court of Auguſtus, and was 
well receiv” d it, is moſt undoubted : all his Poems 
bear the Character of a Court, aM appear to be writ- 
ten as the Frencli call it Cavaliercment : add to 
this, that the Titles of many of his Elegies, and more 
f his Letters in his Baniſhmezt, are addreſs'd to 
perſons well known to us, even at this diſtance, to have 
been conſiderable in that Court. * 
Mor was his acquaintance Iiſi wi:h the famous Poets fi 
of his age, than with the Noble men and Ladies; he 
tells you himſelf, in a particular account of his own 
Life, that Macer, Horace, Tivullus, Propertius, 
aud many others of theia were his familiar Friends, 
and that ſome of them communicatea their Miritings 
ed. 1 = 
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to him : but that he had only ſeen Virgil. 
If the imitation of Nature be the buſineſs of a Poet; 
I know no Author who can juſtly be compar” d with ours, 
eſpecially in the Deſcription of the paſſions. And to 
prove this, I ſhall need no other Judges than the 
| generality of his Readers: for all Paſſions being in- 


born with us, we are almoſÞ equally Judges when we 
o- ER are concern d in the repreſentation of them: Now. 1 
| will appeal to any man who has read this Poet, he- 
| ther he find not the natural Emotion of the ſame Paſ- 
= ſion in himſelf, which the Poet deſcribes in his feign'd 
perſons ? his thoughts which are the Pictures and re- 
ſalts of thoſe Paſſions, are generally ſuch as naturally 
ariſe from thoſe diſorderly Motions. of our Spirits. 
Tet, not to ſpeak too partially in his behalf, I will con- 
feſs that the Copiouſneſs of his Wit mas ſuch, that he 
_ writ too pointedly for his Subject, and made 
| his perſons ſpeak more Eloquently thay the violence of 
| their Paſſion would admit: ſo that he is frequently 
t- witty out of ſeaſon : leaving the imitation of Nature, 
and the cooler dictates of his Judgment, for the falle 
= -pplauſe of Fancy. Tet he ſeems to have found out 
= this Imperfection in his riper age: for why elſe ſhoald 
he complain that his Metamorphoſes was leſt an- 
finiſh'd ? Nothing ſure can be added ta the Wits of 
that Poem, or of the veſt : but many things ought to © 
have been retrench'd ; which I ſuppoſe would have been 
the buſineſs of his Age, if his Misfortunes had not 
come too faſt upon him. But take him uncorretied s 
be is tranſmitted to us, and it muſt be acknowledg'd in 
Jpzeht of his Dutch Friends, the Commentators, 5 
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of folius Scaliger himſelf, that Seneca? C enſure wil 

and gout. 494 110 him; 
Neſcivit quod dene ceſſir relinquere. 

he never knew how to give over, when he had done well: 

bat continually varying the a: ame ſenſe an hundred ways, 

and taking up in another place, what he had more than 


 enongh inculcuted before, he ſometimes cloys his Rea- 


ders inſtead of ſatisfying thin : and gives occaſion to 
his Tranſlators, who dave not cover him, to bluſh at the 


naledieſs o of their Father. This then i: the Allay of 
Ovid's writing, which is ſufficiently recompent'd by 
his other Excellencies ; hay this very fault is not with. 
out its Beauties: for the moſt ſevere Cenſcr cannot 
but be plead with the prodigality of his Wit, though 
at the fame time he could have wiſh'd, that the Maſter 
it had been a better Manager, Every thing which 

be does, becomes him, and if ſometimes he appear 
too — ger there is z fecret pracefulneſs of youth, 
which accompanies his W, ritings, though the ſtay dneſs 
and ſobriety of Age be wanting. In the moſt material 
part, "which is the couduct, tis certain that he ſeldom 
has tifeartiea ; for if bis Elegies be compar d with 
thoſe 2 Tibullus, 2 Propertius his Contempo- 
— it will be found that thoſe Poets ſeldom de- 
nd before they writ ; Ana though the Language of 
Tibuttus.þr th poliſh'd, and the Learning of Pro- 
pen ene in his Fourth Book, more ſet 
Cat tooftemation: Ter their common pradtice, was tO 
=p lool PT further before them than thie next Lins; whence 
it will Ine vubih follows, that they oan drive t no cer- 


dul puer, ae adde from one Subject to another, 
"3 > 17 ad 
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and | conduc with ſc omewhat which i is not of 4 E 

their beginning: n 
Purpuerus late qui ſplendeat; unus N alter 3 
Aſſuitur pannus: As Horace ſays, © BY 

though h the Verſes are Golden, they are but — into 


f, 

„the Garment.” But our Poet has: always the Goal in 
is Eye, which directs him in his Race; ſome Beauti. 
% ful deſign, which he firſt Cr cv and then contrives 
e the means, mhich will naturally conduct it to his end. 
of 1515 will be Evident to Tadiviou): Readers in this 
by WR work of his Epiſtles, of which ene at beaſt e 
J- yy will be expetted. $227 
or The Title of them in our late Editions 75 Epiſtolæ 
„ Heroidum, The Letters of the Heroines. But Hein- 
er Wl fius has judg'd more truly, that the Inſcription of 
hour Author was barely, Epiſtles; which he concludes 
from bis cited Verſes, where Ovid aſſerts this Work: 


as his own Invention, and not borrow'd from the 

/s WW Greeks, whom (as the Maſters *. their Learning, J 

al the Romans aſually did imitate. But it appears not 
from their Writers, that any of the Grecians eve 

th 8 fouch'd upon this way, which our Poet therefore juſtly - 
0- , vindicated to himſelf... I quarreb not at the word 

. Heroidum, becauſe 'tis 4d by Ovid in his a0" of 
of Love 

c- | Jupiter ad veteres ſupplex sade ibaes a 

et Bat ſure he cou'd not be guilty of ſuch an overs TA , 
to to call his Work by the Nam: of Heroines, when'sbere 
16 are divers men or Heroes, 4s name Pa ris, Lean- 
-der, and Acontius, joyw'd in it. Except" Sabinus, 
er, wo writ * 5 to Ovid's Letters. 


nd ( Quam 
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(Quam celer & toto rediit meus orbe Sa-. 
1 remember not am of the Romans who have treated 
this Subject, ſave ouly Propertius, and that but 
once, in bis Epiſtle of Arethuſa to Lycotas, which 
is written ſo near the Style of Ovid, that it ſeems 
to be but an Imitation, and therefore ought not to de. 
fraud our Poet of the Glory of his Invention. 

Concerning this work of the Epiſtles, I ſhall con- 
tent my ſelf to obſerve theſe few particulars. Firſt, 
i that they are generally granted to be the moſt perfect 
l piece of Ovid, and that the Style of them is tender- 
ly Paſſionate and Courtly ; two properties well agree. 
ing with the Perſons which were Heroines, and Lo- 
vers. Tet where the Charatters were lower, as in 
OEnone, and Hero, he has kept cloſe to Mature 
in drawing his Images after a Country Life, though 
perhaps he has Romaniæ d his Grecian Dames too 
much, and made them ſpeak ſometimes as if they | 
had been born in the City of Rome, and under the | 
Empire of Auguitus. There ſeems to be no great 
variety in the particular Subjects which he has choſen ; 

Moſt of the Epiſtles being written from Ladies who | 

were | forſaken by their Lovers: Which is the rea- 

fon that many of the ſame tha hts come back upon 

as in divers Letters: But of the general Character 

[ of Momen which is moaeſt y, he has taken 4 moſt bes 
 comtingcare; for his amorous Expreſſions go no fur. 


| Ther than virtue may allow, and * may be read 
k As he intended them, by Matrons wit out 4 bluſh. $6. 
Ius much conterning the Poet: Whom you find 


tranſlated 
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tranſlated by divers hands, that you may at leaft 
have that wariety in the Engliſh, which the Subject 
| denied to the Author of the Latine. Ie remains that 


ut 1 n Sq 72 pron of Poetical Tranſlations in 
ch general ee (with f fa ion to 
* 7 — — whi of Verſion ſeems to me 


4 Tlarſatia, 1 abel 1 be reduced to theſe 
* heads: _ 

= Firſt, that of Metaphraſe, or turning an Author 
Mord by Word, and Line by Line, from one Lan- 
ange into ano! ther. Thus, or near this manner, was 
Horace his Art of Poetry tranſlated by Ben. John- 


-. fon. The ſecond way is that of Paraphraſe, or 
in Tranſlation with Latitude, where the Author is kept 
( in view by the Tranſlator, 60 as never to be loſt, but 
gb il his words are not ſo ftriftly follow'd as his ſenſe, and 
0% that too is admitted to be amplified, but not alter'd. 
ve) ¶ Such is Mr. Waller's Tranſlation of Virgil's Fourth 
he Aneid. The Third way is that 7 Imitation, mhere 
at the Tranſlator (if nom he has not loſt that Name) 
n 


nes the liberty not only to wary from the words and 
55 e, but to forſake them both as he ſees accaſion: and 
ea- | raking only ſome general hints from the Original; 
%% i to run diviſion on tht? Groand-work, as he pleaſes. 
rer Such is Mr. Cowley's practice in turning two Odes 
be. if of Pindar, and one of Horace into Engliſh. 
ur- Concerning the Firſt of theſe Methods, our Maſter 
Tr, Horace has given us this Caution, 

; Nec verbum verbo curabis neuen fidus 

nd Later; Pres 


ted | | Nor 
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Nor word for word too faithfully tranſlate. As the 
Earl of Roſcommon has excellently render'd it. Too 
Faithfull is indeed pedantically : Tis a faith like that 
which proceeds from Superſtition, blind and zealoas : 

| Take it in the Expreſſion of Sir John Denham, ts 
Sir Rich. Fanſhaw, on his Verſion of the Paſtor 
Fido. Rs hes We 

| That ſervile path, thou nobly do'ſt decline, 
| Of tracing Word by Word and Line by Line; 
| A new and nobler way thou doſt purſue, |} 
| To make Tranſlations, and Tranſlators roo: WM 
F. |» They but preſerve the Aſhes; thou the Flame, 
y True to his Senſe, but truer to his Fame. 
Ts almoſt impoſſible to Tranſlate verbally, and 
ö well, at the ſame time; for the Latin, (a moſt Severe 
and Compendious Language) often expreſſes that in 
one word, which either the Barbarity, or the narrow- il 
nels of modern Tongues cannot ſupply in more. Tis 
frequent allo that the Conteit is couch'd in ſonie Ex. 
_ preſſion, which will be loſt in Enghth. 
|  —  Atquenidem Venti vela fidemque ferent. 
W What Poet of our Nation is ſo happy as to expreſs this 


f thoug hi Literall) in Engliſh, and to ſtrike Wt or al. 
by In ſhort the Verbal Copier is incumber'd with ſo 
10 


many difficulties at once, that he can never diſintangle 

'* himſelf from all. He is to conſider at the ſame time 
the thought of his Author, and his words, and to find 
oat the Counterpart to each in another Language: And 
beſides this he is to confine himſelf to the compaſs of 
Numbers, and the Slavery of Rhime, *Tis much like 
— dancing 
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dancing on Rope s with fetter d Legs: A man may ſhun 


00 4 fall by uſing Caution, but the gracefulneſs of Moti- 
ton is not to be expected: And when we have ſaid the 
: bet of it, tis but a fooliſh Tast; for no ſaber man 
to would put himſelf into 4 danger for the Applauſe of 
r [caping without breaking bis Neck. We ſee Ben. 
Johaſon could not avoid objcarityin his literal Tran- 
lation of Horace, attempted in the ſame compaſs of 

; IM Lines: nay Horace himſelf could ſcarce have done it 


0 4 Greek Poet, © + + N e - 
Brevis eſſe laboro, obſcurus ho. 


e, f either per ſpicuity or gracefulneſs will frequently be Wane 
%. Horace has indeed avoided both theſe Rocks 
i his Tranſlation .of the three firſt Lines of Ho- 
> mer's Odyiles, which he has Contratted into two.. 
Dic mihi Muſa, Virum captæ poſt tempora Trojæ 
w. Qui mores hominum multorum vidit & urbes. 
„nude, ſpeak the man, who ſince the Siege of 779y, 2E f 
Py do many Towns, ſuch Change of Manners aw. - SRoſe. 
& Hat then the ſufferings of Ulyſſes, which are 4 Con- 
aerable part ofithat Sentence are omitted. 
"ts [Os N rb N N. . i 0 1 


8 
literal Tranſlation, not long ſince made two of our F 2 — 
% nous Wits, Sir John Denham, and Mr. Cowley 
ole 0 contrive another way of turning Authors into our 
; 8 7 ongue, call'd by the latter of them, Imitation; "As 
24e nere Friends, I (uppoſe they Communicated th ir 
thoughts on this Subject to each other, and therefore 
of their reaſons for it are little different : though the 
„te Pratice of one is much more moderate. I take Imi- 


al. The Conſideratiun of theſe difficulties, in 4 fer 
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| gation of an Author in their ſenſe tobe an Endeavour 
of 4 later Poet to write like one who has written be. 
fore bim on the ſame Subject: that is, not to tranſiu: 
his Words, or to be Confin'd to his Senſe, but only to ſet 


hereafter from the Example of ſuch an 5 
. when Writers of unequal parts to him, ſball imitate 
! ſo bold an undertaking ; to add and to diminiſh 
what we pleaſe, which is the way avow'd by him, ought 
only to be granted to Mr. Cowley, and that too only 
in his Tranſlation of Pindar, becauſe he alone was i 
able to make him amends, by giving him better of his 
own, when ever he refuſd his Authors thoughts. Pin- 
dar is generally known to be a dark Writer, to want 
Connexion, ( mean as to our underſtanding) to i 
ſoar out of ſight, and leave his Reader at a Gaze : i 
So wild and ungovernable a Poet cannot be tranſlated li- 
terallh, his Genius is too ſtrong to bear a Chain, ani if 
Sampſon ile he ſhakes it off: A Genius ſo elevated 
and unconſin d as Mr. Cowley's, was but neceſſary i 
to make Pindar ſpeak Engliſh, and that was to b | 
perform d by no other way than Imitation. But if 
Virgil, or Ovid, or any regular intelligible Authors 
be thus us d, tis uo longer to be call'd their par 
when | 


OVID KIS T EES. 
when peither the thoughts nor words are drawn 


be from the Original : but inſtead of them there is ſame- 
FA hing new prodac d, which is almoſt the Creation of 
; ſet her hand. By this way "tis true, ſomewhat that is 
E xcetlent may be inventea,perhaps more Excellent than 


the firſt defign, though Virgil muſt be ſtill excepted, 
2 4 5 ee eee, 
Vo know an Authors thoughts will be diſappointed in his 
7 And tis not always that a man wil! 
Ve contented to have a Preſent made him, when he k. 
ect, the payment of « Debt. To ftate it fairly, Imi- 
(tion of an Author is the moſt advantageous way 
er « Tranſlator to ſbem himſelf, but the greateſt wrong 
phich can be done to the Memory | full Reputation of 
he dead. Sir John Denham (who advis'd m A 
WL iberty than he took himſelf gives this Reaſon fa 
hs hnodution, in his e N refais be fore the 


Wan lation of the fecond . Eneid. Fooky ts 


755 — a Spiri, that in pouring out of one Lan- 
in- ¶guage into another, it will all Evaporatre; and 
ant | 5 a new Spirit be not added in the transfuſion, 


to there will remam nothing bus a C Y Morra. 
-e : If confeſs this Amgumem holds good againſt 4 literal 
li. ¶ Tranſlar ion, but whotlefentls it; Irrittbion and verbal 
ind Verſion are in my opinion the tb extreams, which 
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ted cug ht to be avoined': aud ther fore when I have pro- 
e the mean betwibet 1 we ”, it will be ſeen bow 
be i bis Argument will reis = OE IO 


No man is capable of Fam, V ho befide 
ors is Genius to that Art, is not a 25 both of his Au. 
rh, ao Language, and of his « own : Nor muſt we un- 
hen | ; | 1825 


der ſtand the Language only of the Poet, but his parti. ; 


Aduate him from all other Writers. When we are come 


>the dreſs, not to alter or deſtroy the ſabſtance. The 
ſeldom!) literally graceful, it were an injury to the Au- 


if Beautiful in one, is often Barbarous, nay ſometimes 
WW Nonſenſe in another, it would be unreaſonable to limit 

| 4 Tranſlator to the narrow compaſs of his Author's 
Morde: tis enough if he chuſe out ſome Expreſſion 


nt For thought, if it be tranſlated truly, cannot be 


male it appear in an unhandſome dreſs, and rob it of 
its native Luſtre: There is therefore a Liberty to be 
: allowed. for the Expreſſion, neither is it neceſſary.that 
Words and Lizes ſhould be confin'd to the meaſure of 
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cular turn of Thoughts, and of Expreſſion, which. are : 
the Charatters that diſtinguiſb, and as it were indioi. 


thus far, tis time to look into our ſelves, to conform 
our Genius to his, to give his thought either the ſame 


turn, if our tongue will bear it, or if not, towary but 


like Care muſt be taken of the more outward Orna- 
ments, the Words; when they appear (which is but 


thor that they ſhould be chang d. But ſunce every Lan 


which does not witiate the Senſe. 1 ſuppoſe he may 
ſtretch his Chain to ſuch 4 Latitude, but by innova. 
en of thoughts, methinks he breaks it. By this mean: 
the Spirit of; an Author may be transfusd,. and yet not 
loft.: and thus tis plain, that the reaſon alledged by Sir 
John Denham, bas no farther. force than to Expreſſi. 


laſt in another Language, but the words that convey it 
to cur. apprehenfion (which are the Image and Or 
ment of that thought) may be jo ill choſen as o 


their 


OQ VID EPISTLES © 


Jeir Original. The ſenſe of an Author, generally 


l Vealing, is to be Sacred and Inviolable. If the Fan- 


y of Ovid be luxuriant, tis his Character to be ſo, 


und if I retrench it, he is no longer Ovid. It will 


25 . replied that he receives advantage by this lopping of 


Wi; /uper flucus Branches, but Irejoyn that a Tranſlator 
bas no ſuch Right: when a Painter Copies from the 


ife, [ ſuppoſe he has no privileage to alter Features, 


Wind Lineaments, under pretence that his Picture will 
lool better: perhaps the Face which he has arawn 


ws, would be more Exact, if the Ezes, or Noſe were al. 


rd, but "tis his buſineſs to make it reſemble the O- 


1 ginal. In tmo Caſes only there my 4 ſeeming dif- 
ficalty ariſe, that is, if the thought be notoriouſly tri. 


vial or di;boneſt , But the ſame Anſwer. will ſerve 


for both, that then they ought not to be Tranſlated. 


At quæ 
relinquas. 


Deſperes tractata niteſcere poſſe 


Subject againſt the Authority of two great men, but I 
hope without offence to either of their Memories, for 


I both loꝛd them living, and reverence them nom 
they are dead, But if after what I have urg d, it le 


thouzht by better Judges, that the praiſe of a Tranſl 
tion conſiſts in adding new Beauties to the piece, there: 
by to recompence the loſs which it ſuſtains by change of” 
Lanzuaze, I ſhall be willing to be taught better, and ta 
recant. In the mean time it ſeems to me, that the true 
reaſon why we have Jo few Verſions which are tolerable, 
is not from the too cloſe purſuing of the Author*s ſenſe; 
bat becauſe there are ſa few who have all the Talents 
„ B 8 . mhich 


Thus I have ventur'd to give my Opinion on this — 


The PRE ACE to, Cc. 2 
which are requiſite for Tranſlation : and that there iz 
fo little Praiſe and Jo ſmall Encouragement for 9 
conſt taerable a part of Learning. | 

To apply in ſhort, what has been ſaid to this pre 4 ö 
Work, th: Reader will here find moſt of the Trani 1 
tions, 5 ſome little Latitude or variation from ti: 
Author's Senſe : That of OEnone to Paris, 7s inf [ 
_ Cowley's way of Imitation only. I was deſir'd 

to ſay that the Author who is of the Fair Sex, under. 
food not Latine. Bat if ſhe does not, I am ga 
ſſhe has given us occaſion to be aſbam d who do. þ 
For my own part I am ready to acknowledge that | | 
have unge the Rules which I have given; ani 
talen more liberty than a- juſt Tranſlation will allow 
But ſo man Gentlemen whoſe Wit and Learning ar 
well known, being joywd init, I doubt not but thi 
their E xeellencies will male jou am ple Satis Jr 
Jer" my Errours. 
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The ARG I N E N nen 


The Poeteſs Sapho, for aken; by ' her me 

(who Was .gone fr on 1 fo Sicily and e- 5 3 
ſolved, in Deſpair, to drown her ſe _— 
this Letter to him before ſhe dlie. 2 


ile Phaon to the flaming Hina fl | 


Conſum d,w wit with. no leß Fires, poor Saphodies. 


CIALL 4. 6 


\ burn, I hurn, like kindled Fi elde of Corn, ” 1 
1 When by the driving Winds! the flames are born. 


— 


1 11 11044 
My Muſe and Lute can now no longer legte, NS 


Hifi 5 *% 
hey 359. th' Employments « of a mind at eaſe. 
: IU 1 152019. 231A NOISY 308 85 
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Wandring from thought to thought I fit alone 
All day, and my once dear Companions ſhun. 
In vain the Lechian Maids claim each a part, | 
Where thou alone haſt ta'ne up all the heart. 


Ah lovely Youth! how canſt thou cruel prove, | 

When blooming years and beauty bid thee love? 

If none but equal Charms thy heart can bind, 1 

. Then to thy ſelf alone thou muſt be kind. | 

i Yet worthleſs 281 am, there was a time | 

When Phaor thought me worthy his eſteem. | 

' Athor d tender things to mind I call, 

Tor 0 who. . love remember all. 1 

Dent is; | 
Ae whoſe melting touch, his Soul tid mov. 

0 The earneſt of the coming joys of Love. = þ 

"7 hen te tender words, I re fighs, and. thouſin 


| | $19 % . . 12 * 
4 6 5 Pre d 1 his o 31 
1 of wanton Arts endear me a is 
4 


ovt 


13 4 „ 
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. 


Till both expiring wa tumultuous ere, 2 
A gentle faintneſs did our Limbs ſurprire. 

Beware, Sicilian Ladies, Ah! beware 
How my 5 receive f faithleſs Wanderer.” [TOTS 
The a mandy oo rig ſo ad can gives; h 
Looſe to the Winds [ let my flowing Hair; 164 
No more with fragrant ſcents pertumethe mY 
But all my Dreſs diſcovers. wild Deſpair. : 


FF i 
% 


For whom, alas! houkinom my Art te won? FE 


Thy Love iat not, do 1 105 1 


And feign'd-a ſorrow which thou didſt not fel. f EA 1 
No kind remembringPledge was e, Rl 3 
And nothing left but Injuries with me. 

Witneſs ye Gods, with what a Death-lik + 3 
* heart was ſeiz' d,wheti aer fight waste 0 — 


TY 5 B + 5 


The 2 manLcar d to Saen is e ngelg on 4 L 1 


Thou might'ſratleaſthaveta'nethy ſtfaiewel; © 8 85 | 4 
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= Speechlef and ſtupid for a while T lay, e 
And neither words nor tears could find their way. 

But when my ſwelling Paſſion foro da vent, | © 
With Hair diſhevelf d, Clothes in pieces rent; ( 
Like ſome ſad Mother through the streets * run, . 
Who to his Grave attends her only Son. 


Expos d to all the World my ſelf T ſee, 
Forgetting Virtue, Fame; and all but thee; 
80 il, alas I do Love and Shame agree? 
"Tis thou alone that art'my conſtant care, 
In pleaſing Dreams thou comfort iſt my deſpair; 
And mabeſt the night that does thy form r 
Welcome to me above the faireſt dayt 510.1 7 
Then ſpight of abſence, I thy Love injoy 
In cloſe imbraces lock d methinks we nie; 
Thy tender words I hear, thy Kiſſes feel, 
With all the Joys that ſhame forbids to tell. 
| But when 1 waking mils, thee frommy Te! 
And all my pleaſing Images are ee, 33 


gf © 
| Io? 


4 
kad 


SAPHO WPHAONG | 2 


„%%“ 2%“. — k g 


The dear delnding Vicon — Tal al:nIg! 
Llay me down, and try ta ſleep agains, ; 
Soon as I riſe, I haunt the Caves and CR 
(Thoſeconſcious ſcenes of our once happy . 
There like ſome frantick Bacchenal I Walk. 

And to my ſelf with ſad diſtza&i ion talk 85 40 
Then big with grief I throw me on tha ground 
And view the melancholy | Grotto round 


Tort 1 


Whoſe hanging roof of Moſs and mg n. 
Delights my eyes above the brighteſt Thrane, 
But when I ſpy the bank, whoſe graſſy Bed 
Retainsthe print our weary bodies made OY 
On thy forſaken Gdel lay me down, 4992 


And with a ſhower of tears the plate drown? | 


| The Trees are wither d all ſince thou art gone, 


As if for thee they put their Mourn ing um. 0/7 


No warbling Bird does now with Muſick fill? 


The Woods, except the mournful Philomel. Re. 
With hers my diſmal Notes all night agree, ; 


of i Tere ſhe complains, and I of thee: 4 
BL! 1 4 
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3 Youth! did thou bar ſce mie mourn, 
Hard as thou art, thou would rk thou would'ſ 
My content falling tears the Papers ſtain, 
And my weak hand can ſcarce dire& my Pen. 
Oh could thy eyes but reach my dreadful ſtate, 
As now I ſtand prepar'd for ſudden Fate, 
Thon could'ſt not fee this naked breaſt of mine 
' Daſhtagainſt Rocks, rather than joyn'd to thine. - 
Peace, Sapbo, 3 thou ſend'ſt hy 2 
cries N we | 
To one more nd than Rocks, more deaf than 
The flying Winds bs Aae away, 
But none will ever back his Sails convey. T: 
No longer then thy hopeleſs Love attend, 
But let thy Life here with thy Letter end. 
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The A R 6 u ME. N T. 
Macareus and Canace Son and Daughter: 10 1 God 
the indi, low'd each other Inceſtuouſly : Canace was de- 
 broered of a Son, and committed bim to ber Nurſe,” to be 
ſecretly convey d away. The, Infant crying out, by that 
means was diſcovered ro Æolus, who inrag d at the wicth- _ 
edneſs of his Children, . commanded the, Babe to be expoſed to 
Wild Beaſts on the Mountains: And, wit hal, ſent a 
Sword 0 Canace, with this Meſſage, That ber Crimes 5 
would mſtrutt ber bow to uſe it. With this Sword 


er fed: Bur bifore foe died, ſhe writ the following) ö 
3 7 fot N wh * 1 Santtuary, p 3 "I 
F ſtreaming Blood my fatal Letter er 1 
1 Imagine, ere you read, the Writer Lair : * -F 
One hand the Sword, and one the nn oys, | 
And i in my Lap the ready paper nes, I f 
Think i in this poſture 1 thou behold'ſt me write 22 "Nj 
In this my cruel Father word delight. 419 21 Hy FE 3 
O were he — that his wh and ande ql 1 4 


a. \ * 


3 
1 


6 n 5 
* | Z 7" 3 "Wb 8 
vs | . Is Ns > Di Ke I 
* 3 * * * * . 3 
% . 7 2 1 1 : * ® Y 
I ud „ 4 3 1 hn 5 . 1 23 5 
1 5 12 9 2 2 th : 4 N « 1 4 — - " 
OL bs. . — 2 ⁵˙ iX ⁰ Q ¶ rm ennes in err} oe — •⁵ OO 0 — 


Than all the raging Winds mote "deat 
Uno d, without a tear, w e dune 
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Jove july plac'd bim on a ſtormy Throne, 4 
His Peoples temper is ſo like his own. 
The North and South, and each conending * 


Are underneath his wide Dominion caſt: 


ls, like his airy Kingdom, unconfin'd. / 5 
Ah! what avail my kindred Gods above, 75 
That in their number I can reckon Jove! 

What help will all my heav nly friends afford, 

| When to my breaſt I lift the pointed Sword? 2 
1 That hour which; joyn d us came: before its ting, 

In death we had been one without.a crime: 
Why did thy flames beyond a Brother's mated) 8 
Why lov'dl thee-with more than Siſters love? . 
Fon low d too; and knowing not my wound 
A ſecret pleaſute in thy Kiſſes found 
My Cheeks: no longer did their colour boaſt, 
My. Food grew loathſome, and my ſrength Lok 


- 


* n re eee ee my nights were long. 
Sik 


Thoſe he can rule ; but his Tempeſtuous mind 


. Still 2 rel ſpoke, a ſigh Ou dſtap my Tongue Ss: i 


1 knew 


OE EE "EE. Rn: ERR ore” JR 


„ 
IM, 


0 C ANACE © MAC ARES. EP 4 


alk not from: my — ches egen did . 8 
vet was, alas, the thing did not know 
ſt My wily Nurſe by long experience found, b. 
And firſt diſcover d to my Soul its wound! ©1111 
Tis Love, ſaid ſhe; and then my down ;- caſt ee, 
And guilty dumbneſs, witnefs'd my ſurprize.* 9 4 
Forc'd at the laſt, my ſhamfi pain F tet? v1 
4 And, oh, What follow d! we both know'tobwell f/ 
When half denying, more than Half content,” 1 
« Embraces wartn'd me to a fall” conſents ige i 
i Then with tumultuous Joys my Hearr did beat 4 
” And guilt that made them anxious mad L . 
great. 92 en fits 
But now my Frelling womb heav' d ap my Bü 5 
And rifing weight 1 my finking Limbs opprefts ol I : 


F| What Herbs, what P ont SOON Nutz , pro: 19 A 


3 duce, 5 ah EY i N ' | 
| 51600 U 1030109 1818 *. 


7 To make eek 5 their powerful Juioo ss 47 } 
|| WhatMedicines try d te not, Gen HneU 4 
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But the firong Child, fanned in his dark Cen, I 
With Nature' s vigour, did our Arts repel. 

And now the pale-fac'd Empreſs of the Night, . 
Nine times had fill'd herOrb with borrow'd light: 
Not knowing 'twas my Labour, I complain 


| Of ſudden ſhootings, and of grinding pain: 
My throes came thicker, and my cries increaſt, 


Which with her hand the conſcious Nurſe ſup- 
To that unhappy fortune was I come, , [prelt, 
Pain urg d my clamours ; but fear kept me e du mb. 


1 With inward ſtrugling 1 reſtrain d my cries, 
And drunk the tears that trickled from my eyes i 
Death was in fight, Leina gave. no aid; 

And even my dy ing had my guilt betray . 
T hou cam ſt; and i in thy Countenance fate be. 


ſpair: 


Kent were thy Garments all, Gifs torn Aby Hair: ü a 
Tet, feigning comfort which er could't not 


give, . 15 E113 © 


2 reſt in thy Aras, e to livery) 


For both our ſakes, (faid'ſt thou) preſerve; thy 


4 


Live, my dear Siſter, and * dearer Wife. Lite 3 


4 


Kais d by e [with my laſt — coin 
Such pow'r have words, when _ by thoſe w we 


1 ove. 


The Babe, as if he heard what thou hadſt fret 
With haſty joy ſprung forward to be born. 
What helps it to have weather d out one Storm? 
Fear of our Father does another form. 

High in his Hall, rock d in a Chair of State,” Þ} 
The King with his tempeſtuous Council fates! |} 


Through this large Room our only paſſage lay, | 
By which we cou'd the new-born Babe convey. 2 
- Swath'd in her Lap, the bold Nurſe bore him hy 
With Olive Branches cover'd round about 85 
And, mutt'ring Pray'rs, as holy Rites ſhe meant, 
Through the divided Crowd, unqueſtion d went. a 
| Juſt at the door th unhappy Infant cry'd * 
- || TheGrandfire heard him, and the theft e fp . | 
swift as a Whirl-wind tothe Nurſe he flies: 3  M 
* Nun deaf his ent ae with his res. 
3 | 
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With | 
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With one fierce puff; he blows the leaves away : 
Expos d, the ſelf-·diſcover d Infant lay. 
The noiſe reach d me, and my preſaging mind 
"Too ſoon its own approaching Woes divin'd. 
Not Ships at Sea with Winds are ſhaken more, 
Nor geas themſelves,when angry Tempeſts roar, 
Than I, when my loud Father's voice I hear: 
The Bed beneath me trembled with my fear. 
e ruſhid upon me, and divulg d my ſtain; | 
vearce from my Murther cou'd his hands refrain. | 
L only anſwer d him with ſilent Tears; | | 
= (fears. 
 - They: flow'd ; my Tongue was frozen up with 
His little Gran-child he commands away: 
J Mountain Wolves and every Bird of prey. 
The Babe cry d out, at if he underſtood, 
*& Andhevg'd his pardon with what es cou " | 
| By what expreſſions can my grief be ſhown? . 
Cet you may gueſs my anguiſh by your o. n) 
To ſee my Bowels, and what yet was worſe, 
Your Bowels too, condemn'd to ſuch a Curſe! 
1¹¹⁰—e- Tracer 1) 1 0 
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. went the as my voice ending ound; 
My Breaſts I beat, my blubber'4Cheeks1 won 
And now appear'd the Meſſenger of death; 

Sad were his Locks, and ſcarce he drew bun ; 
T0 ſay, Your Father ſends you—(with that word 
„His trembli ing hands preſented me a Sword:) 

ur Father ſends you this; unll lets you lm 6 

That your own Crimes the uſe of it will ſbow e 
Too well Tknow the ſenſe thoſe words inipirt; 
n. His Preſent ſhall be treaſur d in my heart. 
i Are theſe the Nuptial Gifts a 'Britle receives? ; 
th And chis the fatal Dow'r aFather gives 3 100 
I rhou God of Marriage ſhun thy own difyrat = 


And take thy Torch from this deteited þ Mace? * 
Inſtead of that, Tet Furies light their brands; 3 
d. And fire t my pile with their infernal hands. DAY” 


With happier fortune may my Siſters v ed; . 


01 in T 


warn d by the dire Example of the dead. 


| For thee, poor Babe, what Crime cod go. om 
190T; ) * 0 -1tend* 


How. ths thy Infant innocence offen 
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Aguilt Sunny but Oh that guilt was. mine! 
Thou ſuffer ſt for a ſin that was not thine. / - 
Thy Mothers grief and crime! but juſt ts; 
Shen to my fight, and born to be deſtroy'd! 
Unhappy Off- ſpring of my teeming Womb 107 
Drag d headlong from thy Cradle to thy Tomb! D 
Thy un- offending life I could not ſave, 
Nor weeping coud I follow to thy Gravel. 
Nor on thy Tomb cou d offer my ſhorn Hair; 
Nor ſheww the grief which tender Mothers bear 
Yet long thou ſhalt not from my Arms be loſt, 
For ſoon I will o ertake thy Infant Ghoſt. 
f But thou, my Love, and now my Loye's Deſpa pair, 
Perform his Funerals with paternal care. 
His ſcatter d Limbs with my dead body burn; 
And once more joyn us in the pious Urn. | 
If on my wounded breaſt thou drop'| ſt a tear, 
Think for whoſe ſake my breaſt that wound did 
; ; And faithfully my laſt deſires fulfil, [hear 
| As 1 perform my cruel Fathers will, on 3 
8 „ PHII LLIS 
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The ARGUMENT Lib Te 


1 Pemophoon, who was SortuTheſeus aud Phzdra, 4 
in returning from the Trojan. War into Th Y 25 | 
Country, was by a Tempeſt driven upon t 178 
of Thrace z . Aan Phillis; who war thee Ve of 
Thrace, entertained him, and Married hin. W, hen 
1 he ba "Played with hey" ſoine time, he beard fad 1 
MM Meneſthens mas dead (who after; he had; . 
ed Theſeus, had Herpes the — of 3 = 


Y 


5 [yo ve gone Ke your time, = N big © 1 

So kind a Wife as Philir leave to gtſede S 
You promi d me you wobldmo-longevifiaygot 1  } 
r; Thay till the Grit full Mobb mod Mn i - | 


And thrice has vg d, but not much SY 
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Did you ba the — al 1 4 Minutes tell 
As Phillis does, and they that love ſo well, 
Loud ſay twere time to weep; z your ſorrows tor 
Would juſtific thoſe tears ſhe ſheds for you. War 
Still did 1 hope, and thought you'd ſtill be here vc 
We hardly can believe thoſe things we fear; 
Now tis too plain, and ſpight of Love and you 
1 muſt both fear it, and believe it too. * 
How oft did I deceive my ſelf, and brate. 4 
1 ſaw your Ship juſt making t to the shore? 
Thencurs d thoſeFriends [thought had wandt vou 


Would you were half ſo innocent as they. E 5 
Sometimes I fear d, by foaming Billows coſt, 
You might be Shipwrack d him you EY the 
"oP Coaſt. 1 

And griev 4 t have i injur d whom 1 chooght ſot true 
I beg'd that pardon Id refus'd to you. 


Then, cruel Man! did I the Gods'implore | -;i|Þ \ 
Io let you live though nere ſaw you more,” 


2 4. | A 
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When Ia favourable Gale Sod; 71 85Y 
He comes, if he's alive, hp comes, Key 119 
And thus my love ſtill ſought ſome new pretence, 


33 


4 


And L grew eloquent i in your defenee. 1 


reſſ yet thou avoid'ſt me ſtill, nor do I ſee 
Thoſe promiſes thou mad'ſt to Heaven and me. * 1 
But thy falſe Vows, alas! were all but ind, 
Thy vows and wiſhes made the Gale more kind: 1 
They fill d yonr Sails, and you were for'd awiy, 4 
By the ſame wiſhes, which you made io iy. 10 
What have I done, but lovd to an e xcels > + MN 
You'd not been guilty had I lov'd' hap * 
My only Crime is, loving you too well; 0 er 
But ſure ſome merit in that Crime does well. 
Where's now your faith? And whete'sthe 1508 i 
you bore?  210f9 19607 2781200 Aa MT 1 
Where are the Gods by whom you may lobte? | | 
Where's Hymtt too, who joyn ' d our nies? 
He Mit me love, and win all re N 
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H LLIS to DEMO 2 OON. N 


2 You fore by th. ſwelling Billows of the Wind 
Which oft yoti d try d, and would yet truſt again; 
ul Rather than ſtay w ith me, though much more kind, 
1 And conſtant too, than are the Seas or Wind. 
3 Fou ſwore by th Mighty! Ruler of the nod, 
W The Heavenly Author of your Royal Blood; 
d i (lf ere a God had any thing t do; it 
if In one ſo falſe and ſo unkind as you.) 
| K Tou ſwore by Venus, and the fatal Steel 
L 1 Of thoſe proud Darts, which too too much fel; 
| And by great Juno, whole reſiſtleſs Art. 12 
i Gave thee:my Hand, when I had given * Heart 7 
Thou ſwor' Ls much, that if each God ſhould be 
& Juſt to revenge his injured (elf and m 108 
| och numerous miſchieis on thy head would fall, 
Thou dſt not have room enough to bear them all, 
| Diſtracted I, as if Lad fear d your ſtay, 3 5 
| Repair'd your Ships to Hurry you away. 
© What baſte you wanted, my curs'd care cuppl | 4 a 
6 Orrs to 48 Sails, and Current to your Tide. 
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Who could have thought ſuch gentle words « ere E 
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Thus » was I ally 694 my feb beneyd 21 2 


1 faw your tears, and I believ'd them all, 


Tme not aſham'd I did your Ships recaive, bak 4 
And your own wants did carefully reeve; 


| That night that uſher'd. i in th unh 
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And periſn by the wounds my hands have mide, 
I fooliſhly believ'd all th Oaths you ſwore, © — 


The Race you boaſted, and the Gods you bore. 


8 


Upon a treacherous, detuding Tongue! - Dy ; | 
Can they lie too, and are they taughit t FE” £ | <4 
What needed all that numerous Perjiry? ASE, M | 
One was enough to her that lov d like me. 


Thoſe Debts 1 ought you on 2 nobler: pA, 1 
But then, tis true, I ſhould have dont no mj],.ñ 
All I repent, is that [ baſely ſtrove 7 101 net 3 
T' increaſe your welcome by a Nuptial Love, W 


Which did me to your guilty love Bet 310 00 
I with that fatal Night ad been my. laſt . U EH] . | 3 


Then 1 had died, but then 1 had been . 
511 70 „ 2 5 
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I dope d you were, Was f deſerv dyou, Nes 
Is it a Crime to wiſh what is our due? 


Tis ſure no mighty Glory to deceive 

A tender Maid, ſowilling to believe. 
My weakneſs docs but heighten your offence, 
You kindly ſhon'd have ſpar d my innocence. 
You've gain d a Maid that low d you, and may ha 
Four greateſt Priſe, and only Vi Fary. 
May your proud Statue, rais d by this ſucceſs, 
| Shame your great Father, cauſe his Crimes were leſs. N 
And when late Story ſhall giving tell, KB 
And who by Syron, and Proeruftes fell ; = \ 
The C entaurs flight, the I hebans ele 
Who 'twas durſt force the diſmal ſhades below 5 

| Thien for your Honour ſhall atlaſt be ſaid, = 
Here, Ee, who by a wretched wile n 
Lung, binccent, Believing Maid. 

Of alt thoſe A#+, we in your Father know, 
Wis Lachen alone e emains in Toms 
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PHIL.LIS to DEMOPHOON. 21 


What 3 can Ss the 1275 you do, — . 
You both Irherit and Admire i it 00. nol nie bd 
He He Ariadne did betray, but | ſhe” oY 
njoys a Husband mightier far than He. 7 


But the ſcorn' d Thracians my Imbraces than, 
Cauſe 1 from them i into thy. Arms did run. 
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let her, they cry, to learned Greece be Sole, 
7e Il find a Monarch to ſupply the Throne. Es 
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Thus all we do depends on an ill Fate, 


741 14 22 


Which does for ever on th unhappy wait * 
But may that Fa all his beſt thoughts attend, | 

Who judges others Action, by the end. I Mas 1 8 
For ſhould'ſt thou ever bleſs theſe Seas again, WS 
They'd praiſe that love of which thei © 0 


Then would they ſay What could I ſhe better alain. 27 
O0 eg bn. 


Both for ber ſelf, and for her Ringdow zoo 2. 
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21 1 7 1 #1978) SS +3 2.29 #30 A 
But I have err d, and thou rt for ever fled, . . „ 
Tm 4 1 * 10 | I 


Forget! {f my Empire, and forget ih my Bed. ; 


A Scl 8 
Merhinks, I ſee thee ſill, Demopboon, 150 50 + 3 


Thy Sails all hoiſted, ready to be gone. 9 


ib EPISTLES., 


When boldly thou udn my ſoft Limbs imbrace, 
And with long | Kiſſes deleſtuponr my race; 35 | 
it Drown d in my Tears,and i in your own you "ay 
And curs dthe Winds that haſtn' d.you away. | 
W Then parting cry d (methinks! hearthee Kill) | 

4 Phillis tn, 4 come, you no be ſore I will. 


And yet Abe e you' de come too, that you may - 


Be only guilty In too long a tay. 5 80 
What do Task? thou, by new e Unt polſeſs'd, 4. ms 
5 Forget t my indmeſs on another Bret; 5 : = \ 
c And better to compleat the Treachery, 5 bj 8 
4 e Swear all thoſe Oaths, which thou haſt broke to 1 


WOT 


il And baſt (falſe Man) perhaps forgot my name, 42 
And ask tt too, , whol, a, and. whence I came 75 1 
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But that thou better may: ft remember me RE 
x 15 10171 noni DT 1997 56 | 38% 


Know, thu ungrateful man, that am ſhe, _ 3 
en 12585 1805 


uo, ie thou'dſt wandred- all the Ocean 0 re, f ; 
TH 1 14 2] 15 
| Harbour d thy ships, By welcom'd thee to >Shore... 1 
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PHILLS: to DEMOPHOON. 


Thy Coffers ſtill N d from my own, 
And to that height a Prodigal was grown, 
1 gave thee all thou ask alt, and Save ſo falt, 
1 gave my Calf i into thy power at laſt; WS | 
[ gave my Seepter 2 and my Crown to Thee, ——_ 7 
A weight too heavy t tobe born by. me. 1 Si rn . 8 1 


Where Hæmus does his ſhady head: diſplay, | x $f 
[| And gentle Heber cuts his Sacred way, - Ms 
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a 
80 great 5 the Empire, and ſo wide the Lord, on a7 
Scarce to be govern d by a Woman 5 hand. PS ; 


She whom Fate would not fuffer to be haſh, : 


Whoſe Nuptials with a Fun ral pomp were grac d; 
Shrill cries diſturb d us miglt our { 0 f | 1 j 


And our drawn Curtains trembled x withe! the noiſe, . . 
Then doſe to thee Iclung, all drown' di in tears, 
And ſought my ſhelter, where rd found. my 8 S . 


; 239; 2 e 1 . 
And now while others drown their are in ile 
ont 118 113 ene 


Irun to th barren, Shore, and Rocks to Nele 1 0 
And view with longing eyes the ſpa acious deep. 
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All Day, and Ni ght I the winds courſe ſt ber, 
la a 2122 till I find it blows this . 
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And when 7 Fl coming SailI view, 
I thank my Stars, and conclude * tis you, 
Then with ſtrange haſte Irun my Love to meet, 
Nor can the flowing Waters ſtop my feet. 
When near, I grow more fearful than before, 
A ſudden trembling | ſcizes me all ore 
And leaves my Body breathleſs on the Shore. 
Hard by, where two huge Mountains guard the 
S There lies a fearful, , ſolitary Bay. "on 
S Ofc Ive reſoly d, while on this place I've ſtood, 
To throw r my ſelf i into the raging Flood, 
L Wild with Deſpair, and I will do it ill, 
l Since You continue thus to uſe me ill, oz 
| And when the kinder Waves ſhall waft me o're, _ 
1 May'lt thou behold my body opt the Shore Th = | 
i Unburicd lie; and though thy Cruelty ” 1 
: 1 | Harder than (Stone, or 1 than thy! ſelf ſhould be, 1 | 
| Vet ſhalt thou cry, aſtoniſh'd with the ſhow, "6 
| Pitts, ; & Was not fo 0 be file's . | 
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Raging with Poiſons would I oft expire I 


\nd quench my own by a much happier Fire: 
hen to revenge the loſs of all my Reſt, 


Would ſtab thy Image in my tortur'd Breſt 8 
Or by a Knot (more welcome far to me x1 
Than that, falſe Man, which I have ty d with thee,) 
Strangle that neck; where thoſe falſe Arms of thine 
With treach'rous kindneſs us d lo oft to twines - 
And as becomes a poorunkappy'Wife/ —=_ 
Z Repair my ruin d Honour with my Life. ur - 
When we can once with our hard Fate conghy | 
Tis eaſie then to chuſe the way to die 1 4 
Then on my Tomb ſhall the proud Cauſe ROY 


And thy ſad Crime ll live, when am dent] x, MN 


Poor Phillis dd, H bin ſbe 0d oppreſs Do 25 

The trueſt Miſtreſs, by the falſe 50 ö 72 LAS A We 3 
He was the cruel cauſe of, all her. Fü, 1580 0 * 
But her own ee. ae %o 
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The: ARGUMENT. 


Danaus, - Ki ing of Argos, had by ral? Wives 

. Fifty — ie his Brother e as many 
Con. Danaus, refuſe, ng to Marry his Daughters 
to bis Brothers Sor, was at laſt compelled by ay 
hes 1 In Revenge, he Commands his D aughters 
each to Murtber r Husband on the Wedding 
© Night - A obeyd but Hypermneſtra, who of 
. e her . Linus to eſcape, for which be- 
1 ards —_ _ ty in e Be 
mus this Epiſtle. | Ws: 


3 0 that cher who alone TT. - : 
5 Of fifty, late, wh oſe love betray'd their lives, K 
\ Writes ſhe that ſuffers in her Lord's defence; * 


Unkizpp PPY Wife whoſe crime s her Innocence! | 
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. PERMNESTRA #+ to | LINUS. 


or Corley him 1 love, Tm guilty call'd 

flad I been truly ſo, Id been aA 
t me be guilty ſtill ſince this _ = 
1 I glory thus to diſobey. v1 
Tormentsnor De: th ſhall draw me to repent» 1 
Though againſt me they uſe that Inſtrument” 3217108 
From which I ſav d a Husbands dearer life; io 11 4-4 
and with one Sword kill Linus in His Wife ; 220T 
Yet will I nere repent for being true/, 
or bluſh t have lov'd : That let my Siſter: i 
Such ſhame, and ſuch repentance 15 their | dz 2 
m ſeiz d with terrour, while I but relate, 11 | | ö 
And ſhun remembrance of a Crime I hate! * 5 1 


5 | 


74 Ee 4 
Erbe frightful memory of chat dire night 117 3 


nervates ſo my hand I-ſcarc e can write: l Kei I 
Howe're Tl try. With Ceremony S zen 
\bout the ſet of Night, and xiſe ef Da un, 
he wicked Siſters were in trixmphrled; barten 5 
And 1 among em, to the Wa 98 2nires 1 | 
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And threatuing Omens meet us very where.; |. 
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. Funeral Lama pear, 


Hymen they call: Hymen neglects their Cries: II. 
Nay Juno too from her own. Argos flies. 1 1 
Now cometheBridegrooms, high with ine, to 7 
Something with Wel lov d than Wine,behint 
Full of impatient Love, c: eleſs and brave, ! 
They ſcie the Bed, not ſering there a Gare. 
What follow d, ſname forbids me to ve 3 15 
Bat wis ſo ignorant as not to guess. 
= heir tyr d Senſes they toflecp OMMmit; 
| B A ſleep, as ſtill as Death; ah, too hike i it! * 5 
Twas then, methought, I heard their Groans * 
Alas l twas more than thought i 4 terrified; 1 £ 
Lay trembling, cold, and without power to moe 
In that dear Bed, which you had made me love, 


While you in the ſoft Bonds of ſleep lay faſt, : 
0 umd with the joys of love, thef 1 0 4 
1 Fearing to diſobey, I riſe at laſt. 1 1 lll © 
4 Witneſs, ſweet Heavens, how — OTE was the n 


e name of Danghtsr a and a Wife. ; i! 
"Theic 


3 
e * 3 
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D to LINUS, | 
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Hides — ts 


Thrice on re your break, which did fo ately ver 
in ſuch an Eeſtaſie of love to. mine, 


1 
1 


RS & 
”. of 3 ” 


i Irais'd the pointed $ Steel. to pierce Fs 1.1 
nut ah! th attempt ſtrook nearer my own heart. 


My Soul divided thus, theſe words; among!!! 
Athouſand ſighs, fell ſoftly from my tongue pO 
|: Poſtthou not heed a Fathers wf will 2 lin 
. Doſt thou not fear his power? On then, and kill. | 
How can I kill, when J conſider-who!3 51201, 
Can I think death? againft 4 Lover too. 
What has my Sex with Blood and Arms dd 1 
Fyxe, thou art now by Love to g . 1 
Thy Siſter-Brides by: this have all obey dq. 
* With-ſhame their Courage and their Daey Keel 1 
"I not a Daughter, yrt a Siſter be. 31032 f 
No, Iwill never ſtrike ; E ene matt die Is of 
* Linus hall live, and Fry Geztn His pig u 
War has he done, or l. what greater if F Þ 
For him we anal, mach works, e 3 


1 | Wer 


preſent him, why' miſt L be ſtain' d with blood! 


Soft Looks, and Sighs of Love, our Weapons be 


| | While you, with kind and: amorous Dreams poſſeſ 


Wake Linus, wake, ORE, | 


23 While it was dark you made a happy fight: 4 
11 10 to meet the terrours of the _ 110i fe. 
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e were he 45 unt) as ny Father wou 1d 


<Ponytrds and Swords ill with my Sex agree : „ 


a I lamented thus, t 
Dropt from my pitying eyes, on thy lov'd face. 


e tears pace e WW 


ew careleſly your dear arm ore my Won” 
repeat at Joys lately known, 


time to call, no longer 1 forbore, 
vg the Days approach, my Father's miore, | 


4 W 
Or ſleep for ever here; Th alarm you take, . 
Start up: Ask twenty queſtions in one n Lu 

To all Lanſwer thus Delay is death; E 


Fly while tis dark, and ſcape. eternal nig 
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Vith day my Father cs comes, s the fd — , 4. 
and finds the diſmal Sum one ſhort, * vou. 3 
Enrag d to ſee his treachery betray d, 1 


4 — * * 


By his Command, Im thus in Fetters laid. 


#. 


Ws this reward due to my Love from Fate 4% z | 
ah, wretched flame! Paſſion unfortunate | 1 5 + + 
Since Io ſuffered under Juno 5 Rage, „ 


AN. 
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| othing that Rivald Goddeſs can aſſwage - 


Th unhappy Miſtreſs of the mighty Jave,,_. 
hang'd to a Cow, a form unapt for Love, | 


/ Rl 


pap 


Views in her Father 5 ſtreams her heads array, 


Pees her own horns, and frighted, ſtartsaway.. 5 2 
When ſhe'd complain, ſhe lows; and equal fear I 
From her new ſelf ſurpriſe her eyes and N 141 
In vain to loſe the frightful ſhape the, 19h br (HEY 

F or Io follows ſtin, where To flies. 5 5 


99 
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In vain the wanders over Lands JP” Rod 161. 


can ſhe. find Cure whoſe ſelt is the Diſcaſe? - : 


112110 3 N 


Sadly ſevere the change i in her appear d, 


Whoſe Beauty Foe has loy d, and ls fear 5 3 
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Graſs and the Springs her food and drink ſu ph 
Her only Lodging s the unſheltting Sky. T 
at need I urge Antiquity ? my fate FER 
ba freſh inſtance of the Goddels hate. Fri 
A double ſtock of Tears by me are ſpilt 
Both for my Brother s death, and Siſter $ guilt, 
Yet, as if that were ſmall, theſe Chains arrive, 
Cauſe . alone, am guiltleſs, you alive. | 
| But, my dear Lord, if any thought you have, 
Or of the Love, or of the life I gave: 
1 If any memoty with! you does Tal, - 
Or of the Pleaſures, or the Dangers paſt, 
Now, Linus, now ſome help to her afford, 
Who wants the Liberty ſhe gave her Lord. 
II life forſake me ere l you can ſee, => 
And death, before my Linus, ſet me free, 
Let my unhappy Earth from hence remove, 
5 And $ give thoſe Obſequies: are due to Love. 


When I'm interr'd Ikrow ſome tears will fall: 
| Then! 4 t this little 16 Epitaph be all. e 
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lere I _ reſt my * m tho wide remains, 
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Tis quite diſabled with the weight of Chains, 
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notaure3-e Monſter begotten by a Bull upon bi 


. 5 an. F Ariadne, eſcaped out of the Labyrinth 
: : : with her, fled fo the 2 of Naxos. But, being 
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nus, King of Crete, by 4 ſharp War compell i 
tze Athenians, (who had treacherouſly flain bs 
Con Androgeos, ) to ſend yearly ſeven Young men 

and as many Virgins to be devour d by the Mi. 


zfe Paſiphae, while he was engaged in tba 
ar. The Chance at laſt fell upon Theſeus 1 
£ be. ſent among thoſe Youths ; who, by the Inſtructi 


r he had kill d the Minotaure, and, together 


' Commanded by Bacchus, e her, while ſie 
fept. When ſbe awaked and found her ſelf defer 


Han ſavageBeaſts more ſierce more to be fear d 


* F £- 1% 


Expos d by Thee, by Them! yet am ſj pard! 
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heſe Lines from: chas unhappy * 
here you forſook me in your fait 
nd the moſt tender Lover did betray; 
hile lock di in fleep, and i in you: ms ſhelay;". *. 
| hen, Morning dew. on; All the Fieldulid all} | 
2 | And Birds with early Songs for da 5 
95 hen half ſleping. ſtratch d mat ON 
nd ſought to preſs. you michuabewdodnitero) 4 
ft ſought to pręſs you cloſe, but {all in wing 7 
My "— Arms came-empty: 52 
Then 0 on my widow di Bed ennkgleg A8 8 f MN 

Kat thefondBrea ; <A ras 5 | 
nd tore that hair, which you ice KHT 
dhe Moon's light Lehe wide ng did-view, E 
ut all was! Delf . 


you 110 


b eee 


* * 
„ne 


. ent in che deep yieldi — 5 | 
Wat to obey ſach wild Commands, | 
© os 6 


Ae, 
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In new extreams did my fir'd Soul gage. 


—— 


To all the Shore of Thiſtas I'complain, a | 
| TheHills and Rocks ſend back that Nate apain: Ani 
Oft they repeat aloud the mournful noiſe, Wh 
And kindly aid a hoarſe and dying voice. n 
k Tho faint yet ſtill impatient, next I try b 
To climb a rough ſteep Mountain which was nigh | 
(My furious ee eee Ar 
From thence, caſting my eyes on ee ade, [ 
Far off the flying Veſſel I eſpy d. — 4 
In your ſwelld Sails the wanton Winds did NET. dt 
(They Court yon ſince tl ſee you falſe L a they [ 
I faw, or fancy: that LA you there, L 
And my. chill Veiris froze up with cold aefai 
Thus did L languiſh, till returning Rage | 


Theſeus, Lexy, petfidious Theſoar ay ! 

"(But you are deaf, deaf as the Winds, or Sea 
Stay yourgalſe flight, ad kt your Veal 
_ Hence the whole number whichiſhe'Latided'herlif 


- 
22 3 
* ot - 
3 * = 0 : \ w * > om EF | | 
7 : f oe pre I 
. * * , z 1 : 1 OE : ; * „ Fc. Done 
- a 8 \ ; 1 G : LA wt , Fl 
* : x * 5 ? - 
i 464447 45. - - 
* * 


_— 
* F S . 


i — 3 


ARIADNE s THESEUS. 37 
— few rm TT YN ———ůä—— 
n 1 . doleful liricks [tell the reſt, . "I 


nd with freſh Fury wound wy hated Braſh. 
Then all my ſhining Ornaments I tear, 


and with ſtretch? d Arms wave themi in open Air, 


hat you might ſee her whom you could WIR AP i” | 
oh But when out. of my Gght the Veſſel flew, 0 


und the Horizon {bat me from the view z ir 
From my ſad eyes, what flouds ee, 1A 
Irin then Rage would not let me weep at allꝰ 
a, til! let them weep, for loſing ſi ſight of n 297 
ey [is the whole buſineſs which they oughtto do. 

Like Bacchus raving Prieſts ſometimes I Oe art A 
ith fuch wild haſte, with; hair difſheveld ſo. iT : | 
hen on ſome craggy Rock fit ſilent don. 
cold, unmov'd, and ſenſlefs 25 the Stane. 
To our once happy Bed 1 often fly : 4483 Ke 2100 "il 
5 (No more the place of mutual Love ang. Joy). | 


Ar, 


Tr: 


- where my, much lov d Theſes eus once was lay T 1 
And Ki the print which his dear Bagy, r 
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bf Here we both Mi I cry, falle Bed reltore I 
WO My Theſeus, kind and faithful as before. li 
I brought him here, here loſt him while [ lept. 


H 

How well, falſe Bed, you have my Lover kept! I 

Alone and helpleſs i in this Deſart Place, N 
The ſteps of Man, or Beaſt I cannot trace, A 
On every fide the foaming Billows beat, 1 
But no kind Ship does offer a retreat. D 
And ſhonld the Gods ſend me ſome lucky Sail, | 
Calm Seas, good Pilots, and a proſperous Cale: : 
Let then my Native Soil I durſt not ſee, 
But a ſad Exile muſt for ever be. 
From all Cretes hundred Cities I am n curſt, | 
From that fam'd Iſle where Infant Jove was nurſt, 
Crete 1 betray d for you, and, what's more dear, 
Betray d my Father, WhO that Crown does wear, 
When to your hands the fatal Clew lgaye, C i, 


Which through the winding Lab'rinth led you 
Then how you lov'd, how eagerly imbrac d! 


How oft you ſwore, by all your dangers pls. » | 
That with my life your loye ſhould ever laſt! 7 
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| Now both my preſent Grief denies me Reſt, 
1 live, yet ſuffer all the deaths I fear. 


And at th'i imagin'd Noiſe ſhrink up with fear. 
Then think what Monſters from the Sea may riſe, - 


Or fancy bloody Swords before my eyes. 
But moſt I dread to be a Captive made, «113 0 


ARIA D NE „THESEUS. 39} 
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| ah, perjur'd 22 I w * ſurvive, 


If one forſaken and expos d does live. 


Had you lain me, as you my Brother ſlew, 


And all, that a wilde Fancy can ſuggeſt 
Of dreadful Ils to come, diſtracts my Breaſt. 


Before my eyes a thouſand deaths appear, 


Sometimes I think that Lions there do go, 


And ſcarce dare truſt my ſight, that tisnot ſo. S201 


Imagine that fierce Wolves are howling there, 


And ſee theſe hands in ſervile works imploy 4. 
Unworthy my Extraction from 2 Line 


vou d then abſolv d your ſelf from ev ry Vow, © | | « 


* 
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On one ſide Royal, and; on boch Divine: „„ 
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© Wy a” * 
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Unworthy her whom Theſexs once did love. 


If tow rds the Sea I look, or tow rds the Land, 


Objects of horrour ſtill before me ſtand. 
Nor dare I look tow rds Heaven, or hope to find 


4 


If Beaſts alone within this Iſland ſtay, "L806, 


| Behold me left to them a helpleſs Prey! 
If men dwell here they muſt be Savage too, ; 
| This Soyl, this Haven made gentle Theſers ſo. 


Would Athens never had my Brother ſlain, 

| 1 Nor for his paid ſo many lives again. TRE | 
li Would thy ſtrong Arm had never eiv'nthe W 
bh : Which ſtruck the doubtful Monſter to the ground, 


Not I had given the guiding Thread to Thee, 
| Which, to my own deſtruction, fer Thee free. 


Let the unknowing World thy Conqueſt penis, 11 
It does not Ariadne Vonder raiſe: by 
So hard a Heart, unarm d, might cafely com 


The ſtrength and ſharpneſs, of the Monſter's horn. 
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| And, lich my 1 more - would move.) : 


il Aid from thoſe Gods who chang d my Theſens's 
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if -Fline or steel could be ſecure of wound, „ 3 | 
No room for fear could i in that Breaſt be found. Is 3 
Curſt be the ſleep which ſeal d theſe « eyes ſo fat 1 
Curſt, that begun, it did not ever laſt! 4 0 | 
For ever curſt be chat offciouz Wind, 5 1 1 


; Which fill dthy Sails, and; in my ruin join dl pa 41 i 


Curſt hand which me, and which my Brother | 
(With what Misfortunesour ſad Houſe q «27 


And curſt the Tongue, which with dot words her 
And empty Vows, a poor believing Maid! bes * "1 a 
Sleep and the Winds againſt me had. combin dr | 
In vain, if perjur d Theſens had not join d. 

Poor Ariadne, thou muſt periſh here, 19 . 


Breathe out thy Soul i in ſtrange and ' ated. Air 


*; ö 
2 Sn 4 


Nor ſee thy pitying Mother ſhed one Tear; A 
| want kind hand which chy f fix d eyes may, * | 


i@ + £9 + 


Thy Cattats to the Birds muſt be. 4 Peas 
Thus Theſens all thy K Kindneſs does repay! 
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| | Mean while to Athens your gift shi p F run; 
There tell the wondring Crowd what you have 
N How the mix d Prodigy you did ſubdue. Ene 
" | The Beaſt and Man, how with one ſtroke you flew. | 
#1 | Deſcribe the Lab rinth, and how taught by me, A 
Lou ſcap d from all thoſe perplex' d Mazes free. ; 


| Ten, return, what generous things you ve done: 5 
Such Gratitude will all your Triumphs Crown! 17 


# ©? 


| Sprung ſure from Rocks, and not of humane Race! 


hy Cruelt 4 does thy great Line diſgrace. 


„ 


I ret could ft thou ſee, as barbarous as thou art, 
| Theſe diſmal looks, are they would touch thy 
heart. ö 


8 


4 ' 


You cannot ſee, oe chink- you ſaw me now 
Fix 4 to ſome Rock, as if I there did grow, S 
| And i trembling a at the Waves which roul below, 4 
| Look'© on pd torn, and dy diſorder d bairs, 


mM 
H 
1 
» 
4 þ 
1 
4 
| 1 
+I 
4 
i 3 * 
jr s j 
TS: 
| + iy 
: . 
11 
4 
ol * 4 
2 # 
*$ i 
— * | 
is is 
OI. i 
F 


da hr 


| With the cold blaſts ſee my whe Judy inks. 
And my numm d hand unequal Letters makes. 
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do not urge my hated Merit new,. xF 
But yield, this once, that you do nothing owe. - 

I neither ſav'd your Life, nor ſet you free: 

Yet therefore muſt you force this death on Me? 
Ah! ſee this wounded Breaſt worn out with ſighs, 
And theſe faint Arms ſtretch'd to the Seas and Skies, 

See theſe few hairs yet ſpar d by grief and rage, 
Some pity let theſe flowing Tears engage. 

Turn back, and, if T m dead when you return, 

Yet by MF. Aſhes i in their Peach . 7812811 Le 1 
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Ml; re ARGUMENT. 

$3 ./ Hermione, the Daughter of Menelaus and Helena, 
wa. by Ty arms her ita” el (to whom 
- Menelaus had committed the Government of his 
- Houſe when he went to Troy) contraFed to O- 
reſtes. Her Father Menelaus, not knowing there- 
bad betrothd her to Pyrrhus, the Son of 
Ul q TIE Achilles, who returning from the Trojan Wars, 
5 Niole her away. ä ſhe writes to - Oreſte 
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His, dear Oreſtes, this with health to you, 
From her that was your Wife and Coſin too; 


Wl Your Codn fill, but oh! that dearer Name 


„* 


Of Wife, another now does falſly claim. 
5 What 


HERMIONE to ORESTE . 45 


a 


What Woman can, I have already done, 


Yet F m confin' d by rough Achilles © Son. . | 
With much of Pain, and all the Art 1 knew, | 
I ſtrove to ſnun him, yet all wou'd not do. 2 


Stand off, ſaid L, foul Raviſher take heed, = 7 
My injur'd Husband will revenge this deed; 5 S | "of | 
Yet he more deaf than angry Tempeſts are;; 8 =_ 
To his loath'd Chamber drag'd me by the hair. X 


Had Troy (till ſtood, had every Grecian Dame 80 
Become a Prey to th haughty victor s flame, GO 
a, What cou d I more have ſuffer'd than Ido? BY A 
m8 ar more than poor Andromache ere 8 5 5 : I 
But oh my Dear! if, as I have for thee, 8 __ 
mn Thou haſta tender care, or thought for me, 153054 


„ Come bravely on, and as robb'd Tygers bold, 
Snatch me half Murther d from tlie Mon ene 


18 


Can you purſue each petty Robber's Hf: — 
And yet thus tamely loſe a raviſtrd Wes Go : | 
Think how my Father Menelaus ragd 5 * 


For his loſt Queen, t hink what a War he wag dl 
| When pow'tful Greece was in his Caſe ingag d. 44 
N N 1 


* 


I \ 
a 
- 
E 
* 
$I 
q g 
> 
#1 
4 


93 
- 
” 
= 


46 OVID: EPISTLES. 


Had he ſat quietly, and nothing try'd, 1 
As once ſhe was, ſhe'd ſtill been Paris Bride. . Wnt 


Prepare no Fleet, you will no Forces need, 


By you, and only you, I wou'd be freed. 
Not but wrong'd Marriage i is a Cauſe alone 


W Sufficient for th ingaging World to own. 
WF Sprung from the Royal Pelopear Line, 8 
nn You are no leſs by Blood than Marriage mine. 

| | ' Theſe double Ties a double Love perſwade, 

U 1 | Aud each ſufficient to deſerve your Aid. 

bi: I I to your Arms was by my Guardian given, : 
| ; Theonly Bliſs I wou'd have beg d from Heaven. 
1 But that unknown (O my unhappy Fate!) 
= My F ather gave me to the Man I hate. 
| Juſt were thoſe Infant Vows to you I made, 
But this laſt Act had all thoſe Vows betray d. 'S 

. Too well he knows what 'tis to be in Love, 
Ho can he then my Paſſion diſapprove? 

wt Since Love himſelf has felt, he will, nay 1 
1 Alon this Paſſion in his Daughter Mn. 
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My Fate reſembles my wrong'd Father's Caſe, 32 
nd Pyrrbus is that Thief that Paris was. We 
t my proud Gaoler the brave deeds run ore, 
ount all the Laurels his great Parents wore, 


What e're his cou d, yours greater did, and more. 
et him claim Kindred with ſome God above, 
You are deſcended from the mighty Jos. 
Brave as you are, F wiſh 'twere underſtdod IR 9 
3; ſomething elſe, than by Zgfhur bid 
let you are innocent, Fate drew the i 1 
And a religious Duty gave the word. SIG * 0h 
Vith this the Tyrant does my Lord diſgracey* : 2 
ind what's ſtill worſe, dates do it to my Fac. 01 *þÞ 
V hilt burſt with Envy, I am foro d tobe * | 
Nackt, and tormented with his Blaſphemy. 


hall my Or eſtes be abus d, aldi 
one that's unconeert d ad eff 


et as a * 1 have Rh left, 010 12H. 
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1 Her Fears, call 'don the Gods, and her own 1 
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Tears I ean ſhed, ſuch, ap will viel relief 
To my ſick Mind, choak'd with excęſs of grief 1 
For when the big charg'dStorm hath Joſt its Peel I 
It ſighs it ſelf into a ſent ſnowr. 


This I can do, whilſt by each other pteſt, * * 
The dewy Pearls run trickling o te my Breaſt. Iz. 
But how ſhou'd I this fatal woe eſcape? 1 

All our whole Race was ſubject to a Rape: N 


I need not tell, how in ſoft Feathers dreſt, 

| The wanton God his ſofter Nymphpoſleſt; 
How through the deep in unknown ſhips wy 
Hippodame was from her F riends betray d; 

How: the fair Bandaris by force detain d, 

Buy th' Amjdlean brethren was regain d. 

How afterwards by all the Grecian, Power 4 

She was brought back from, the Lan Shore, 
emember that ſad day, and le. 

Ye EE 728, Ido remember it. 

Fler Brothers wept, her Siſter to remove 
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"HERMIONE i OREY TES. FY 
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2 | l 
1 | aid I, "IT wer! emourtſ Tons, > 21 0 j ; 
; il you be goue, Aud leude me. Wente >) 22113 Kd. | 
hen you are gone why ſou 4 7 ſa 'y Vebind? 3. 3 : ar | 
Mall this 1 ſpoke, but ſpoke it to the Wind. 1 
Now like the reſt of 1 my curſt Pedigree, 16 5 888 1 | 


By thi is loath' d WretchTam deraindfromT hee, 15 43 
The i rave Abies wou” d! have bra His Son, 5 
Nor had he liv'd, wouldthis have: e re be done. 

He ne're had thought i it lawful | o dibide PAY r | 
Thoſe two, hom Marriage had f6 ficnilyy'd * 
What i is 7 ye Gods, that | thus provokes 121 Wr 
or what curs 'd Star rules my unhappy! TO IDS 5 
Why am I plagu d by) your injutioiis power, poor 
[Robb'd of my Parents in a'tender dur >d3ebli 

He to the War, the with ner Lover fle, 9 4 
Thoagh living both, yet botlr to fi ee 
No babling words Half fram a uponithy tongs 19 2 
Lullꝗ me to ſoft repaſe when Lab Gomes 1 Dol. 
Your: tender neck WasHere inbrge by me! e169 L 2 
Not at I eyer ſmil ing ion your kneeſiu!! 2idl ee} | 
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1 \| At your return, I ſaw, but knew you not, 
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Y ou never 3 me, nor was I OY 
| ny thee (dear Mother) to my Marriage- dub 


So ſure my Mother' s Face I had forgot. 
I gaz d, and gaz d, but knew no Feature there, 


Tet thought twas vou, cauſe ſo Divinely fair. 


Such was our ignorance, even you, alas! ; {oem 


Ask d your own Daughter, where your Daughter 


Thou, my Oreſtes, were my ſole delight, 
Yet thee too I muſt Joſe, unleſs you fight. | 5 5 
| Pyrrbus withholds me from thy Arms, that" J all | 
| Hermione has gain d by Winn LA ... 

Soon as the carly Harbinger of * 
Gilds the glad Orb with his reſj plendent Ray; 3 
y Grief's made gentler by th approaching light, 


And ſome pain ſeems to vaniſh with the night; 


But when a Darkneſs ore the Earth is ſpreag a 


And I return all penſive to my Bed, flow, 


Tears from my eyes, as ſtreams * tin 


1 ſhun this end as Id ſhun a Foe. 74 
' Oft 
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"HERMIO! (EORESTES. 531 


oft grown unmindful rd diſtragivet Cates, | 
I've ſtretch'd my Arms, and touch d him unawares; i | 


Strait then I check the wandring Senſe, and fly 
To the Bed's utmoſt limits, yet I lie | 
Reſtleſs even there, and think I'm in too nigh . | 
Oft I for Pyrrhus have Oreſtes ſaid, = 
But bleſt the Error which my To * ie had made. 1 | 
Now by that Royal God, whoſe frown can make 
The Vaſſal Globe of his Creatiofi ſhale, f 
The Almighty Sire of our unhappy Rate, 1 1 
And by the Sacred Urn that does imbrace 5 1 
Thy Father'sduſt, whoſe once loud Lich löl | 
| Thou in repoſe haſt laid his ſleeping Ghoſt; || 
Til either live my dear Oreſter's Wie 28 
9 ne Fate e reſis _ my | Life. 91158 = 1 
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Rc this Letter fromi Leander, fraughe 
F< 2 fr WithSctvice, lick he rather . have 
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"The 8928 rd and 8 en _ 
Wich the moſt daring Mar iger to fail iu⁰ẽ 7 
*Embark'd at laſt, and ſculking in the Hold, 
u ſtealth is to my jealous Parents told,- ? 
As much t o tim rous they, as I too bold. - 

LT 6: fee writing was my ſole relief, 

/Ande ore sche ney mocks thus breath d my _ 
Diel 
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LAN DEN. HERD. 


Belt Letter; 80 y beniefelt Tad convey, » 


To her warm Lip thy Sighets ſhe wilt ay; 
and with # kifs Uifſolve thy Seals AMV 


Sev'n tedious nights guiltleſs of leep 1 vert, 


Sigh dwithi the tec Andt ſuttrmur⸗ itte loo 


J 14 Kr 
Then climbing t th. ucmok Clifts her Cat! to ew! 


My Tears, like Glaſſes, th 0⁰5 Bal  Hearer rewe 2 -4 
121 3118110 1110 3 
By th. adverſe winds and waves detain dT on ſhore, 


11 z 
My Thouglits run all our former Pleatafes ore, 


„ mt d | PA 
And in ſoft Scenes of Fancy re-injoy | - 


8 
14 10 313＋ / 


The bliſs that did « our Infant Loves VEL 


Twas night (4 Curſe, on the kmpert” nent light 
That pry d and mart d the pleafares c of we 
When firtt Iſwam the Ford; while'C 5710 2 5 
Look'd pfte ind ttembled tor met Wie Bs. 
My droobing Arms, in Hopes they ſhall 4, leng as 
Imbrace thy neck, feel 4 freſh ſupplies: ies of hg Sth, 
The wondrifig Waves ts their new Fury _— FE 
Not Tigton's faſter! plowtheliquid Fiel? 
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bl Soon on the renples s Spire your Torch] I fy, Y 
FPixt like a Star my watery Courſe to guide, 1 
Wich Planet: like, ſhoots vigour chrough my 


4 veins; „„ { L. 
4 The warmth of my Immortal Love cutains, T 
8 In the cold Flood, Life's periſhing remains. : a L 
| 1 B But now the gentleſt Star that bleſt my way, I 
i | ; 'Your bright ſelf on the Turret 1 ſurvey. SE 
| Then with redoubled ſtrokes the Waves divide, B 
And by my Hero am at laſt deſcry d: 7 
| Scarce could your careful Confident reſtrain, ; 
l | But you would plunge, and meet me in the Main, : 
| | And made ſo far your kind Endeavour good, 2 
That Ankle-deep c on the Ford' s brink you ſtood; . 


* 


3 And ſeem d the new ris n Venus of the Flood. q 
WL The ſhore now gain d to your dear Arms1 flew, 1 


\ | | All dropping as I was with briny Dew z 5 | 
Nor prov'd for that amore unwelcom Gueſt; 3213 
| p to my bloodleſs check you preſt, > 
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1 Tour warm li 
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LEANDER to HERO. 


. 


—— „ eee 


Your haſty —_ are O're _ ; froulders thrown, 


To ſhroud iny ſhivering Limbs, you ſttipt your 
F orgetting | how your too officious Care, oped om 


Left thee (my tend'reſt part) expos d to Ac. 


—— — —— — 


The night, and we are conſcious to the ręſt, 


Delights that ought 1 not,. cannot be expreſt. , d 
We knew ſhox t ſpace was to our pleaſures ſet, 1 1 4 | 


And therefore lov d not at the common rate, 


But th utmoſt Fury of our Flames imploy d., * iT : 


% 


TheMinutes flewleſs faſt than weinjoy A wrought : 
With ſuch ed that nights dear. 1 


v# 2.4 


„ „ #3 


At length the bakaing Stars Din t. expire, 10 I 
And 1 with them am ſummon'd to reti ot 1 
Confus dly then we our Love task dif cht, 
Ten thouſand Kiſſes i in a Minute arch 4 * 4 

Your Woman. chid that 1 ſo lon delay d. . 5 
You preſt me cloſe, - then ask d me why Iſtay d. 
My ſtay you firſt reprov d, and then my haſte, 1 


Nor 22 Farewel; till . had claſp des 


vp 1 
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Dey biete ere we our Am tous ſtrife coutd M 
Then Kghing I to the eld Beach deſcend, [ice 
Truſt 1 me, the Sea from your dear Coaſts = 
And Hf: che way methinks I climb the deep. 

But when re- icring your ſHores, L {Ee © 

us 2 Deſctnding ſtill, and rather fall than ſwit. 

q 1 I loathf y Native Sofl, and oily prize b 

$8 That Region where my Love's dearT Treafiu ure clic 
Why i tnob gebt to Abydur j joyn d? 85 
Since we united: are in heart and mind. 


3 


Tube fathe our hopes, our fears, and our defir ires 
| Z Love is bur Life, and one Love both inſp pires. 

: But aht! uhat Misries on that Love attend, 

| | Whoſe Joys on humorous Seas and Winds ad 

* I by their quarrel loſe, fored' to delay WHY 
My tender Viſit, till they end the mT 
1 When fitſt L croſt the Gulph, the "Dolphins mr 
The 8e. Nymphs fled; the Tritons were amt k 

| But sv ino mord ſeem i 26 
turkey an Intabitant och Sea. 
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And ſince pes is — i 
Im nightly miſt by th Brothers of che Flood | 
ost have I curſt tlie tedious ways: bur ols}212 1 
0 wiſh, in vain that tedious pafſagt how. o 
P rield me again, kind Floods, my tireſome Way, 
Twas never half ſo tireſome as myiSeajat 1107 
Muſt then my Halcyon Love alb Winter fler ? = 
und nee launch forth into a traubled Deep N ] | 
ut I deſiſt my Homage to;perform, eib 1H þ 
And. ſculk at home for ev ry pgexiſn Storm WM 
if thus che Sumner. Gufts detain my courſe, nl : 4A 
| h .the Winter Jurges forces : 
Abesch e ev n chen 1 ſhall not long ſuſtain, W 


But boldly plunge i into the ragi NE; Main, EY 
a 1 8 the Geelling, Floods 11 oon af I" . 


fo uin jn your Amb 


My ve v ent rous is ſcape. T4 


Or if L Alg, op _ 6nd. = — = 
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Or of its own accord the Amorons Clay, 
Will thither float, nor loſe ſo known a way! 
I gueſs your Kindneſs will ev'n then perform 


"Warm; 

Tour ſelf diſmantling, you will ficoud me ore, 
And grieve to find your boſoms warmth no more 
Have power, my vitals ſpirits to reſtore. 

If this fad Fancy diſcompoſe thy Breaſt, 
Think twas but Fancy, and reſume thy ae” 
9 Invoke the watry Pow' rs (thy pray rs are Charms 
4 aſſwage the ſtorm, and yield me to thy Arms. 


But when to your dear Manſion I arrive, 
Looſe ev ry Wind, and let the Tempeſt drive. 
Twill give my ſtay pre tence, nor can you chice 
Whilſt Thunder pleads ſo loudly on my | ſide. | 
Till then permit this Letter to ſupply 8 
The Author's place, and i in thy Boſom lie. oy 
Lodgd i in thy Breaſt, | my Paſſion 'twill impart, 
And whiſper: its loft Meſſage to o thy Heart. . © 


HERON 


To the cold 6 whey: you were wont f whe A 
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HEROs ANSWER.” 
hl Fs lame Hand. 
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Wos, Ich ſuch \ delight I read your chan ore, 

Your Preſence only could have Bye me 
xcuſe my Pafſion if it ſoar above Lore. 
our thought; no man can judge of Woes love. 
Vith Bus neſs you, or Pleaſures may A 171 


he Pangs of Abſence; and divert the Pain. 
he Hills, ; the Vales, the Woods, and Streams ace 
ith Game, and Profit with delight afford. tor, a I 
hilſt Gins for Beaſts, and Snares for Fowl: owſer;/ 
ou ſmile; and your own amorous Chains forget; | 
en thouſand helps beſides affect your Cute, 1 


wh 


Vhilſt Womens ſole Relief is to endure. 40 : 
Ir, with my Confident I hold difcouple; +; 10 
cbating what ſhould interrupt on Courſten e 
viewing from aloft the troubled Tide, idr 
ir in the Fray, andwwinng the Tenne chide. 4c 

On 


0 A ** 


Or i in * Storms leaſt Interval lalpet - Vu 
Your ſtay, and almoſt charge you with EY W 


I ſeek your footſteps on the Sands i in vain, I 
The sands no more confeſs thee than the Main. B 
I wateh th'drivving Barks,” and hever fall II 
Pinhuire of you, and write by every Sail. N 

"Silla as the dae 9 W the Night, 


I fix 47 flaming Torch to gtide my Love, 
7. Nor ſhines tete any friendlier Star above. A 
with my Work or Book the time l Ain A 
Re midſt the Task Leaudler 8 Name repeat! IH 
My-wedded' thoughts no other Theme ram T 
It a hundred things —— but all of yo. A 
Wyöat thinkeſt thou, Nurſe, does my Lander com: A 

| nach waits 1 an his ne at home 9 if 


I As e, ee dealt admit him teres 12 T 
Thinxſt Thou that now he ſtrips him — 
Or is already pling, and on his ward. 


HERO % LEAN DER 
5 J 0 g - : N 


5 i p 7 a . 2 5 err 2 | | 
Whilſdfhe;poor'Soul,jwithtedionsiwatctiimg ſpent] 
4 i 5 


Makes half Replics, and-Nodding gives Allentl / 
Yet cannot I the ſmalleſt pauſe: allowa sib yall 
But cry, he is launch d forth für dertain m 1 
Then ev ry Moment through the Wind. 


oe peepg 
With greedy Eyes examin allithe Deep 2d 97 11 


And whiſper to the Floods! a tender Prifyer 10/1 
In your behalf, as if I ſpy'd you there. 
to beg je my Grieſs my Ear incl ine bel]. 


And take each gentle Ar 


ne 


2 


And claſp you-ſhivering, to.my. warmer By 


At laſt, ſurpnizd with ſſeep, in Dreams I gain 


That Bilſs fon which Lwak'd: N wan 
To ſhroud you, then my ſhoulders 1 diveſt, 10 


A Lover need not be inform d the Reſt. d fetoy, 


Theſe Pleaſures oft my dumb ring then gie 


but ſtill Mare Dreams, and Vield no ſolid qa 5 


Tho ne re ſo. lively the fruition, ha, 4m blang buH 
To fill an Pliß l mut have very; Thger 5 t 


At 8 the Seas are Dh] A 
10 | But 
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But were lat Night compos'd ain enctighi 
Why did you then my longing hopes delay? // 
Why diſappoint me with a total ſtay > f 
Is it. your Fear that makes my wiſhes vain? A 
When rougher, you have oft ingag d the Main; 
If it be Fear, that friendly Fear retain, -M 

Nor viſit me till you ſecurely may Bo A 
| Your danger would affli& me more than ſtay. T 
Dread every Guſtthar blows, But oh! my Mind I 
| _ Miſgives, leſt you prove various as that 1. 8 [1 
i} If ec you change, your Error ſecret you's 5 
1 And in left i ignorance permit me ſleep. - * 0 


Not that 1 am inform'd y are chang d at all, f 
But abſent Lovers fear what e're may fall. a 1 
Detai; 4 by th Floods, your ſtay Iwill not 3 T 
let l anead the Floods than ſome new Flame. A 
Be huſht ye Winds, ye raging Billows ſleep, 1: 0 0 
And yield my Love fafe paſſage through the a | 
Bleſt fign, the Taper ſparkles whilſt I pray, 

A Gueſti'th Flame! Leander's © on his way! 

«Ia his el 
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"HERO. LEANDER: 


bur Houſhold Altar yields propitious NEW 


1 * 
1 p 


from which myNurſe, yourſ ſwift approach divines, 
The Crickets too of your a arrival warn, 


And Gy our Number ſhall increaſe ere Morn. EET 


Come, gentle Youth, and with thy preſence make | 


8 vo Ry 4 4 


be glad Conjeftare, true; : the Day will break, 


And marr our bliſs, prevent the haſtning Mornz 


To me and Loxe 8 farſaken Joys. return. — 
My | bed Without! Thee will afford no nel. | „ | 
There is no Pillow like Leander 's Brea, 

Doſt chou ſuſpe> the time will be. too wort? 
Or wandelt thou ſtrength ch. adyenture to ſupport? 
If this detain. thee, Oh! n longer ttay,.. n , : 9 
yi plunge and meet Thee, in the Flood. half, 1 : b 
Thus in the verdant W aves our Flames ( ſhall mee 
And danger make the ſoft. imbrace. more feet. / 
Our Love's our own, which yet we take by a "2 
Like Midnight Miſers from their hidden: Wealtl | 
Twixt Decepey and Lore unhappy made, For 


Wil Fame forbids. what 705 Me perfipade. 


II JET 
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Ho * 


3 Methinks I never can enough forewarn: 25 


Z Z | A ſporting Dolphin, whilſt the Flood retir d, 


| ; H Till then theſe ſheets fome pleaſure may impart 
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How art 1 PET ſnatcht from i me © away? | 


To dare the Flood when Sailors keep the Bay. 
Yet be advis d thou Conqueror of the Tide, 
Nor i in thy youthful strength ſo much confide. 
Think not thine Arms can more than Oars prevail) 
Nor dare to ſwim, when Pilots fear to Sail. 


With much regret I cautiouſly perſwade, 
And almoſt will d my Counſel diſobey d. 


vet when to the rough Main my Eyes I turn, 


3 Nor does my laſt Night's Viſi ions leſs affright, 
t (Tho expiated with many A Sacred Rite 2 3 


Lay hid ith Ooxe, and on the Beach expir d. 
What ere the Dream portend, as yet reſide 
mn the ſafe Port, nor truſt th' inconſtant Tide. 
'T he Storm (too fierce to laſt) will ſoon decay, 
Then with redoubled ſi peed redeem your ſtay. 


ro's heart 
LAODAY! 


| They bring wharmoſt yon prize, your E 
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SOT The ARG UMEN T2"? Vi 1. 


Proteſi üs Hows te at Aulis, in the . 


ciun Fleet, deſigu 'd for the Troj an N. ] 


1% Laodamia eres this flaw, 255 el 
Him. | | "" A 
| (11.219 5707 an 30 

Ealth to the gentle Man of War, and iy, 


What Laodania ſends, the Gods e 4 
113 TO an Poke 5H 1 


The Wind that ſill in Aulis, holds, n 


holds my Dear; 


Why was it not ſo crols tO o keep him here? . 
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Let e. an 8 at — : 
Were he but ſafe and warm aſhore with me, Mj 
[ "Ten thouſand kiſſes Ihad more to give him, chim. Ic 
4 I Ten thouſand cautions, and ſoft words to leaveſMW v 
1 In haſt he left me, ſummon'd by the Wind, Wir 
(T he Wind to barbarous Mariners c only kind.) 


A 
The Seaman's pleaſure, is the Lover's pain, T 
7 is from my boſom tune) M 
* 
A 


v2» 


þ As from my faul tering tongue half ſpecches fell 
(Scarce could I ſpeak that wounding word Farewel, 


A merry Gale (at Sea they call it 2 


Fill d every Sail with joy, my breaſt with wo, U 
er, went my dear Protefilans — = bf 
While I could fre thee, full of eager pain, Bs 
"My greedy eyes epicuriz d on Thine, p 
" When thee no more, but thy if pread Gail I vicw T 
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4 look d. and look'd, till 11 had loſt them too; A 
8 But when nor thee, nor them I could eker N 
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| Abd all w was Sea that cane within my eye, 2 1 
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In haſte cold Water on my face they threw, : 


And brought 1 me to my ſelf with mu Lago, 
They meant it well, to me it ſeem'd not 605 * 0 
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12 330 
They ſay (for. I have quite forgot) they, fs [2 


[ ſtrait grew, pale, and fainteg quite away 5 
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Compaſſionate Iphiclus, and the 800d old Man, 
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My Mother too, to my aſſiſtance ran z 8 
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Much kinder had they been to let me 80 1. 
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My anguiſh with my Soul together h., he 1 
And in my! heart burſt out the former dame, 


Since which, my uncomb d locks unheeded flow 
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Undreſf, forlorn, 4 care, not how 1. 3 
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laſpir d with Wine, thus Bacchus frolick rout 
Stagger'd of old, and ſtraggled all about. 2 20 | 


Put on, Put on, the happy Ladies  fay, 3 £ 
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Thy Royal Robes, fair Laodamia. 


Alas! before Troy" s Walls my Dear does lie, WE 
What pleaſure ce can I take in Brian dye? >, —_ 7 , 
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Shall Curles adorn | my bead, an Helmet rhine? * 
Jin bright Ties thou in Ariapur, ſhine 
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| f | | Rather with Tadicd vegligence ri be 
' As ill, if not diſguiſed worſe than Thee. 


+ My, ; 


E Paris! rais'd by ruins! may'ſt thou prove 
As fatal in thy War, as in thy Love! 7 | 
0 that the Grecian Dame had been leſs fair, oy. , 


Or thou leſs lovely had'ſt appear d to ker! 
0 Meselas! timely ceaſe to ſtrive, e 


| With how much blood wilt thou thy loſs retrieve? 

\ From me, ye Gods, avert your Heavy doom, 

| And bring my Dear, laden with Laurels home. 

3 But my heart fails me, "when I think of War, - 
The ſad reflection coſts me many a tear: bell 
| 1 tremble when 1 bear the very name 1 

Of every place where thou ſhalt fight for fame. 

Beſides th adventurous Ravi ßer well knew : 


be ſafeſt Arts nis Villany fo pürlacs x N 
1 In noble dreſs-lie did her heart Carprize, 8 


With Gold he dazled her unguarded Eyes, 


its 


He back cd his Rape kth! Ships and a armed * en, 
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Thus Nori d, thus foo the beautcous Fortreſs in 
18 7 * En Again 7 


T to, PROTESILAUS. G9 
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Againſt the power of Love and force of Arms 
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There's no ſecurity i in the brighteſt Chat afms. 8 
SD CIT fan i 
Hecbor 1 fear, much do I Heckor 5 3 


A Man (they ſay) experienc di in War. „ | 3 
My Dear, if thou haſt any Love forr me.- 
Of that ſame Heftor prithee mindful Te - 22 | 
Fly him be q ure, and every £ other Foe,, 5 
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65 Leſt each of them ſhould prove an Hedtor too, . 


Remember, when for r fight. thou ſhalt ; Prepare, 
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Thy e charg 3d thee, have a care, 
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For what wounds thou: receiv i, are ER to her. 
3 07 'iY Fi 
lf by thy valour Troy muſt ruin be. 
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| May not the ruine leave one ſear nth the _ 
4 Sharer i in th. honour, from the aang 51 1 120 (7 | 
er Mendlars fight, and fotce his way © „ 
Through the falſe Raviſter 8 5 Troops 70 hi his Fele ena, 
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/ Great be 2 Victory, as > his Cauſe is g 
VUay he beim to her in his Ensenics blöd 4 


Thy Caſe 1 is different — —may K thol live to ſee. be. 
Deareſt) no other Combatant he. 16 l THT 
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Ye generous FEES turn your Swords 3 ay 
From bis dear Breaſt, find ott a nobler prey, 
ö Why ſhould. you harmleſs Laddamia flay 2 
My poor good natur a Man did never know 
What tis to bsh, or how to face A Foe ; 3 
| Yet i in Love's field what wonders can he d doz 0 


2 8 
Great is his Prowefs and his Fortune too; al 
Let them $0 fight, who kno not how to woe. . 
Now I muſt own, I fear to let thee g 
/ / My trembling lips had almoſt told thee ſo. 
When from thy Father's Houſe thou didft with 
* Thy fatal ſtumble at the door 1 ſaw, N 
1 ſaw it, fi igh d, and! pray d the ſign might be þ 
Or thy 1 return a happy Propheſic! oy 
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Be not too brave, —Remember, Have A ca re, 

3 And all y dreads will vaniſh in F into Air, © ; 
Amon 8 the Grecjans ſome one muſt be 82 nd 

be firſt ſhall ſet his foot 0 on n Trojen 18205 
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10 cannot but acquaint thee with my fear, + \ 
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uitappy he char l ſhall his los — 0 N 
Grant, 0 ye Gods, thy courage then may n 
Of all the Ships, be thine the very laſt “ 
Thou the laſt man that lands; there oo 3 
To mect a potent, and a treacherous fog; 5 * 
Tlidu it land 1 feat too ſoon, tho nere ſo flow; ; 
At thy Return ply every Sail and'Oar,” 7 120% 7 
and nimbly leap on thy deſttted ſhore"? 12) = 
dul the day long, and an tHe lobe High I 
Black thoughts of thee tay anxious Soul Afffight: 
tb Darkneſs; to other Womens pleaſures kind 3 
Iv, Augments, like Hell, the torments of f HHHd N 
I court &en Dreums, oh my forſaken Bed. 
Falſe Joys muſt ſerve, fince all my true are fleck A | 
I What's that Tame alty Phantom ſo like tee ⁵⁶ 
What wailings 4s 1 bear, whit palendſs Fey 
I wake, and tug my ſelf, us bur a Dre : 
The Grecian Altars know 1 L feed their fla 
The wWänt of hattow'd wine my tea tears WY 5-4 
Which make the ſacred fire Gil T ag d high. 
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EY 
| \ When ſhall I claſp thee in theſe Arms of mine, f 
1 A Theſe longing Arms, and lie diſſolv' d in thine? 
= When ſhall I have thee by thy ſelf alone, 6 
To learn the wondrous Actions thou haſt done? 


Which when in ra pturous words thou haſt begur | 
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| With many, and many a kiſs, \Prithee t tell on, 
Such interruptions, graceful pauſ es are, 
A Kiſs in | Story's, but an halt in War. 2 
But when J think of Troy, of winds, and/wave 
1 fear the pleaſant dream my hope deceives: ,, 
| Contrary winds in Port detain thee too, 
In ſpite of wind and tide why wouldſt cho 805 
Thus to thy Country thou wouldſt hardly com 
In ſpite of wind and tide thou went ſt from hom 
To his own City Neptune ſtops the way, Wy 
Revere the Omen, and the Gods obey; ., 15 
5 Return ye furious G Grecians, homeward a; 
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Your ſtay is not; of f Chance, but Deſtiny;, 54 


; 
a Hoy Fan your , Arras expect deſird A = | 
be That gun carte for an Adultereſs? 


ud Courts the weary Champion to her Bed * 0 
| We women, too too credulous, alas) 3 
12 what we fear will ſurely come to 1 | 
ret, while before the Leaguer thou doſt lie, 
I Thy Pint is is ſome Es to = Ups 2 


And Heav'n befriend you with Sean. f. 


} our firſt encouriter with your —_— > "19% 


LAODAMIA fo » PROTESILAUS. 73\ 1. 


put, let not me we foreſpeak you, no, tr TY iT | 


Ye Trojans! with regret methinks I ſee” 91%: 


ſce fair Helen put on all her Charms. 
To buckle on her luſty Bridegrooms no 

he gives him Arins, arid: kiſſes! W +. 6 
(hate the tranſp ports each to other gives) u J 70 5 = 
She leads him forth, and ſhe comtnands Him com = 
safely victorious, and triumphanthome; Di, f | 
And he (no doubt) ill make m6 nice delayzo> 1 
But diligently do what ere ſue fay zu Ae = 
Now he returns! ſee witli what amorons perde 3 | 
She takes the pond'rous Helmet ftom his he, 
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* That, 1 1 in e, moſt kind and free? 

: And lodge it on my Breaſt, asI would thee; 
There en be ſomething in it more than Art, 

g Twere very thee, could it thy mind i parts; 
I kiſs the pretty Idol, and complain, ; 
As if (like thee) t would anſwer nie again. | 

By chy return, by thy dear Self, I ſwear, 

: By our Loves Vows, which moſt Religious are; 
By thy beloved Head; and thoſe gray Hairs ⁵⁶ 
1 Which time may on it Snow, in future years, 

1 | 1 come, wheree're thy fate ſhall bid thee go, 
= Eternal Partner of thy weal and woe; 110 
3 | So hon but live, tho all the Gods ſay No. 
Farewell, — but but prithee very careful ve 
4 0 thy beloved s Self _ * of t 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Hecuba, being with Child of Paris, dream ſhe was 
delivered of a Firebrand: Priam, conſulting the 
Prophets, was auſwer'd the Child ſhou'd be the Ee 

| of the Deſtrultion of Troy, wherefore Priam Þ 

manded jt ſhould be deliver d to mild Peony ſoon 4 1 
as born, but Hecuba conveys it ſecretly i K 
Ida, there to be ones d by the Shepherds * fs 
falls i in love with the Nymph ee, at length 

| being known and own 8 he ſails into Greece, "and. 
A Helen to Troy, which OEnone = 
writes him thi; Epiſtle, | 
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3 Ead this Gif yourijew Brier Gaſſer Ti 


EY And no upbraidings:from Myctne dread. 
N | Only OEuone here does of her ſuainꝰ IN 
he will let her call him hers): pt 
r | 7 
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What : God. "vi rob di me. eat your love and you 
Or from what Crime of mine proceeds my Wor 
Misfortunes, when deſetv d, we may endure, 
But hen unjuſtly born, can find no Cure. 
Tho now a Prince, not yet ſogreat vo 
When a fam d Nymph, 1 ſtoop d to your imbraa 
= Shave you was (forgive what I have ſaid) 


Slave as you. was, I took you to my Bed, 
„bes. amidſt | your! Flocks, beneath ſome ſha 


Eh 


I A: XY upon the S our 3078 we prov d 


— ſome Jow ſhed from Winter ſtorms remov d. 
13 os f 


+\ When you roſe, up to Hunt, I ſhewd you _ 
" Surprizd t the Infant ſavage and his Dam, 

| WV on n of your. ſports, the toils did 9 

And chear d the ſwift PAC dHounds upon the cha 

| le the Trees your fickle carv'd my name, 

And ev'ry Beach is c conſcious of your flame. 
Well I remember that tall Poplar Tree, 

(lts Trunk is fill d, and with records of Ry 

* c 


'"Y ch may live f en — 6 mary a, q 
os gas on its knotty Bark theſe Verſes: writ: 
* Miwhcn Paris lives not to'OEmnt true, od 
Back Zant bus ſtreams ſhall to their foun tains nat 
Turn! Turn ye ſtreams! and Xanthus backwards 
The faithleſs Paris has forgot his Vow-. Lal 
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Calm was our love, bleſt with delightful . 
Tiff a black ſtorm O recaſt my former peace, 
When the three Heav nly Beauties bleſt thine er N 
Deſi ign'd Thee Umpire to: beſtow. the Prize. bt. 
As from your mouth che fatal Story came, 180 
Aſwift cold trembling ſhot through all my fram 
Io ancient Sages my juſt doubts 1 bear, 85 
And all conclude ſome dreadful miſchief nean . 
Nov the tall Pines i into ſtrong Barks your ape, = 
Which fweep the ſarface of ;the-yielding deep, f 
rom your ſwoln Eges the Tears at parting ere dt. 
Deny it not, nor be aſham d you wept: = 
(Yout Lovewas then no injury; to yr me, /\ 
Tou daily burn in a more ae fan. | 
| 107 Fou 
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| You . en my Eyes 3 you gazing ſtops, 
| Whoſe falling Tears increas'd the briny Flood. 
About my Neck your wreathing Arms you flung 
Cloſer than Vines to their lov d Elms you clung 
When for your ſtay you did the Tempeſts blam 
© | How oft they laugh'd who knew the Ocean .calm; 
| Midſt thouſand Kiffes, when you'd bid farewell 
A Scarce could your tongue the fatal Meſſage tell 
Tou are embarqu d: Againſt your Gally's fide" 
| l | The plying Oars beat up the foaming Tide: I 
| | Till hurry'd from my fight, your Ships I view, 
| | Then my Salt Tears the parclied Sands bedey. ‚ 
l 3 Soon, ye Sea Gods, again ſoon may he come 
| ( fondly pray d) but to my ruin ſoon. 1 bn 
The Gods my wiſhes do ſucceſsful make, A 
= But all, alas for that curſt Strumpet's ate 4 
1 My Prayers into another $ Arms haye brought. 
I 
= A RO there is, whoſe etaggy ſides 
| Suſtainithe fury of jncrogching Tide. 


G0 fo 


> 


— 
— 


. 


ee GC oy 


„ 
4 - 3 11 1 „ FS 
14" a FT 1 I T9 
py 1 


* 


C 


. 
_— | 12 ö . * KM L =p 4s . m_ FP — * wel 9 * 7 * 4 7 * 5 * * I at * * ” q 
jo ; * . es ; : ; EK at * 
; 1 2 > * f 
1 . : 7 * * o 
* 8 - { — 1 
* 5 | f 
hk — = * 
n F . f N as 7 1 
? 5 5 : 
* = «iS 4 


3 


Your Sails hence raf xk hardly eld daily, a 
4 Plung'd inthe deep, to meet you by the way; 5 ws 
When one 1 faw, while aſhort pauſe 1 males b 
g Jupon the Deck in glorious Purple clad : 

Gods! How I ſhook ! Fear did my Soul poll” 
ith horror to behold th'unuſual dreſs. N 
As nearer to the more your Veſſel came. 
I ſpy d, O blaſting fight! The charming bat 1 
Nay more, her wanton head (into the Sea 5 L | | 
Why leapt I not?) upon your Boſom lay. 0 08; ol 
Twas then'T beat my Breaſt, and tore my e i 
with all the ſymptomes of A deep wh] 2 8 E | 
Lfll'd the Air with my diſfracted crys 5 42 
And Idas Mount reſounded with che Noll, 25 DAN | 
Thence with dite imprecations I temovd . | 
> [Unto thoſe conſcious Caves, aden = 
Hear me, ye Gods! may the curſt Helew ke! 344i 
As wretched full as ſhe has render d mez 10 = 
May ſhe complain of falſe and broken vous,” 10 A #3 2 1 
And pine, like me, for a regardleſs Spoulſs, i 
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Now they 1 whofrom their Hasbands 0 
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And the wide Ocean plow, to follow the; 
When a poor Shepherd, a ſmall Flock you fed, 


N 
Then J, and only I, vouchſaf d my Bed. 1 
Nor think I ſuc to be in Courts ador d,. 4 
And own'd the Daughter of all Aſia's w 3 Es 


Tho your great Parents need not be aſham'd, 
When mongſt their many Children ! am nam d. 
A Scepter would not ill become this 1 

80 much I wiſh and merit to command. 

; Det me not, becauſe with you I lay, 
And paſs! d; orinewfall'nleaves the well en tay 
„ For thy OEnone s worthy of a Bed Nai 
Not wich Green leaves but gaudy Purple W 
- Safe you may ſleep and harmleſs in my _— 
Four joys uninterrupted with alarms; 
"But with my Rival thus yon muſt not IE 
Far Greece in Arms demands the fugitive.” 
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| OENONE « to PARIS. . 
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1 kk your . Friends, with PI | 


Whom . years field much experiene een | 
Ask Sage Anteror, and your aged Sire. 


[f ſhe's to be reſtor d whom they requite #'*7 7 
Baſe man! r your Couritry for het ſake bree 4. 
Shame's on your part, and jaſtice on Ger ble 


in lawleſs fires; Virtue ktis 
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Vain man! e 
one he lies poor erec lous Cuckold no! 


Happy Andronac 
Polleſſec-oPa firm and diayal 
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or can yon tllink that ſhewill conltattt prof, ul 
Who was od eaffly enticd to IO? of | 
When ones debauch'd, our Sek for ever U¹fꝛço ol 
y 6s no return: © - T 2M 
"TM Diſbonour never gives fec6rid blow 299% 25 „ 
5 And once 4 Whore ſhe will be ever fo! 22103 2 oy, 4 | 
Bur her firm love that ſeruple has teme, 1292 3 
thus Atrider once ſhe 169d.” 0 | | 


And does deplore whiz yon vrewhilenubiſda - } 
Fool thab he was to think Ihe cord becrued: T 
ebe H who; juſtly arr N ein e 
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if Z A Faith like jones thou haſt beheld i in me, 
And Hecłor sVirtue ſhould have ſhin'd in thes; 3 
i But thou art lighter than the ſfapleſs Leaf, 
of which the Autumn blaſts the Trees bereave 3 
or than the ſtalks of the well ripen'd Wheat 4 
Made the Winds ſ port by the Sun's parching bat 
5 Well I remember what your Siſter ſaid, 
= When the ſtrange God poſſeſs d the furious Maid; 
8 OErone ceaſe to plow up fruitleſs Lands, 
1 And ſow the Seed upon the barren Sands. ff 
i | 2 The Grecian Heifer comes who reaps thy joys, 
[ . The bane of Troy, and Priam's ancient Houſe. 
sbe comes / forbid it heav'n : And in the deep, 
3 Now, Now ye Gods ſink down the guilty Ship; 
bi Now is the time to plunge it in the Flood. W\ 
u brings deſtruction and is fraught with blood. I 
. She ſaid: Her people ſnatch' d her from my view. 
1 As through the Woods full of the God ſhe flew. 1 
[ 
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q 5 Too true ſhe ſpoke! my joys that Heifer prove, 5 
does in my Groves and Flory Meadows move, 
And all the net Prone of my love. : 
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Fair the the de, your Euler is a Aeg 
Whom each new face dravs from her Native ſhore. : 
With Theſens thus the falſe inconſtant fled 3 

But he untouch d reſtor'd the ſpotleſs Maid. 
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you 


Ih who can Faith to the forg d Story yielddꝰèꝰ 
it, His Veins with youthful blood and vigor filbld- 
A Lover too! could he his — = 
dz Aud in poſſeſſion of his heav'n deſpatr?⁊ Þ 
Miſcall not thus her ready fight 3 2 Rape, I 
Her wicked ſelf contriv'd the wiſh'd etage fs - 1 


But I, falſe as you are, have kept my Vows, 1 
rho' your example would my Crimes excuſ. Ul 2 
, Long time I liv'd a Tenant of the Groves, 88, LM 2 | 
P3EThe common object of the Satyr's loves, or 4 | 
Me, Faunus too, who ore the Mountains fled ,, | 
Purſu' d, with Leafy Chaplets on his head 10 fl | 
And Phebus, who, but with much force, obtain d I 
That bliſs for which the reſt in:vain.comple in + 4 
1tore my hair, while my ſoft Limbs he 4 — 7 
And that curſ face for which I was di 
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b N No ſordid recompence of wealth I fought, _ 
Tbat Creatures mean whoſe love is to be bought, 
But me the grateful God with knowledge ſtor d, 
And the ſame Gifts for which himſelf's ador d. 
For no one Plant the fertil earth does yield, 
But in its Virtues I am amply skill d. pre 22 
. Wretch ! of what uſe does thy vain knowledge 
No drug, alas! can cure the wounds of love. 
Not Pßæbuss ſelf, the Author of our Art, 
Could in this caſe guard his Immortal heart: 
. e or from earth, or Heaven can cure my 
1 In thee alone muſt my relief be found, ben 
3 - My Paris can, and he muſt pity ſhow, 7 
'To her who merits all he can beſtow ; 
For. I am yours, with you of old did paſs, 
In childiſh.innocence my Infant days; | 
And I beſeech you Gods to fix my doom, 
And * that aer to the t time to come. 
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hee, dear Peri 5 
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|S Greatneſs, which does at beſt but ill agree 


® +: Jos 


| : This Great, this Cruel, Celebrated thing. 
= That withont hope 1 might have gaz d and bow d 
Mi And mix'd my Adoration with the Crowd ; 


#6 Thoſe lovely Authors: of my Mi ſeries. 


_ But fear and awe my Love had then ſuppreſt: 
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oh fatal Pomp, that oa ſo ſoon divide 

WE What Love, and all our Vows ſo firmly tyd! 
What God, our Loves induſtrious to prevent, 
Curſt thee with power, and ruin d my Content? 


13 With Love, ſuch Diſtance ſets 'twixtThee and Me. 
1 E Whilſt thou a Prince, and Ia Shepherdeſs, - 

| z My raging Paſſion can have no redreſs. OO 

| I» Wou'd God when firſt 1 ſaw thee,thou hadſt been, 


| : 25: Unwounded then I had eſcap' d thoſe Ey es. 


: ; 8 Not that leſs Charms their fatal powir had dreſt, 


* My unambitious Heart no Flame had known, 
But wh at Devotion pays! to Gods alone, 5 
. 1 might have wonder d, and have wiſht that He, 
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Whom Heaven ſhow d make. me > love, might loo 
file thee, „ 
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More in a filly Nymph had been a ſi , 
This had the height of my Preſumption been. 


Nor con d hide the wounds receiv'd from you /; 


| Thou hadſt my heart and they my coIAate lain. 3 


And yet! how long my Maiden \ bluſkes ſr 
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Bat thou a Flock did'ſt feed on Ida. Plain, 
And hadſt no Title, but The lovely Swain. > Beto 4 


A Title! which more Virgin Hearts has . *. 1 1 
Than that of being own d King Priams Son. 1 = 
Whilſt me a harmleſs Neighbonring cage, 1 17 | 

You ſaw, and did above the reſt prefer. 215 _ | 


You ſaw! and at firſt ſight you lov d me too, 


Me all the Village Herdſmen ſtrove to gain, 5 - | | 
For me the Shepherds ſigh d and ſu'd i in vaim br © || 


Not all their Offerings, Garlands, and firſt- 
Of their lov'd Ewes,.cou'd bribe my Native 

My Love, like hidden Treaſure long cones Ac rr/\ 1 
Cou'd only, where twas deſtin d, be reve of | . | 2 
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Zut at city fight the kindling fire os ri i, 
And I, :unskilf'd, declare it at my eyes. 
But oh the Joy ! the mighty Eeſtaſie 
" Pofleſ thy Soul at this Diſcovery. 0 
1 panting at my feet you lay, [fay. 
And ſhort- breath d ſighs told what you cou d not 
A thouſand times my hand with kifſes preſt, 
And loc Cd ſuch Darts, as none cou d ere reſiſt. 
| Silenr we gar d and as my Eyes met thine, Tune! 
| New Joy fill'd theirs, new Love and ſhame fire 
1.4 Tou ſaw the fears my kind diſorders ſhows, 
1 f 3 And broke your Silence with a thouſand Vows! 
\ Heavens, how you ſwore ! by ev ry Pow rDivine! 
d be ever true q be ever mine! 
3 a ſacred witneſs you invoke, | Ne 
£4 And wiſh d their Curſe, when 6 re thoſe Vows ou 
1 Quick to my Heart the perjut d Accents tan, 
WO Which T took in; believ d, and was undone- 
= Vows are Lve'spoyſon'd Arrows, and the let 
se wounded, rarely finds a Cure i in Art. 3 
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| At leaſt this heart which Fate has deſtin a yours, ry 
This heart unpractis d in Loves myſtiek * "5, . 
For I am ſoft, and young as April Flow'rs." 
Now uncontroul d we meet, uncheck d improve. 

ach happier Minute in ne Joys of wi Perf 
„oft were our hours] and, faviflyyithe Dr 
We gave entirely up to Love and Play. 

Oft to the cooling Groves, our dee A 
And ſeated on ſome ſhaded flowry Bed, 
p Watch d the united wantons as they fed. nr © = 
And all the day my liſt ning Soul 1 hung 30 
Upon the charming Muſick of thy 1 ague, 
And never thought the bleſſed hours, too oe 4 
Vo Swain, no God like thee cou'd ever. me 9 W Þ Tv 
Or had ſo ſoft an Art i in whiſpering Love, Ts 
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. No wonder that thou wert ally'd 'd to Jour. 1 
. And when you pip' d or ſung, o or dane 4, orlp j < * 2 
The God appear'd i in every ( Grace, and; Look. = wr i 
Pride of the. Swains, and Glory o of. the Shad . 
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Thus v hilſt all hearts you rul'd without Contion 
K I reign'd the abſolute Monarch of your Soul. 
Each Beach my Name yet bears,carv'd out by thee, 
Paris, and his OEnone fill each Tree; 

And as they grow, the Letters larger ſpread, 


Gro ſtill a witneſs of my wrongs when dead 1 


Cloſe by afflent ſilver Brook there grows 
A Poplar, under whoſe dear gloomy Boughs 


Athouſand times we have exchang d our Vows! 
: Oh may'ſt thou grow! toan endleſs date of years! 


Who on thy Bark this fa tal Record bears 3 
Nben Paris to OEnone proves untrue, 


Back Xanthus Streams ſhall to their Fountains 4 
EZ Turn! turn yourTide! back to your Fountains run: 
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VE The perjur 'd Swain from all his Faith i is gone 1 

| Corſt be that day, may Fate point out the hour, 
As Ominous i in his black Kalender ; 
When Venus, Pallas, and the Wife of Jove 2 
0 Deſcended to thee in the Myrtle Grove, . 
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Crowns, and more glorious wreaths thou did de- 


| This when you told, Gods! what a killing fæar 3 
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In ſhining Chariots dtawn by winged C Clouds: | 


Naked they came, no Veil their Beauty ſhronds Y .Y | 


| But every Charm, and Grace expos d to view, 


Left Heav'n to be ſurvey'd and judg'd by you. 
To bribe thy voice, Juno wou'd Crowns 1 


Pallas more gratefully wou'd dreſs thy Brow 
With wreaths of wit | Venus propos d che choice: 


Ofall the faireſt Greeks! and had thy Voit ifs, 


And promis'd Beauty more than Empire prizel 


Did over all my ſhivering Limbs appear? © 
And Ipreſag'd ſome ominous Change was hear , 4 


The bluſhes left my Checks, from every part 


The Blood ran ſwift to guard ee n = 
You in my eyes the glimmering Light pee 13 
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And now the Fleet is Anchor'd in the Bay 
That maſt to Troy the Glorious Y outh convey. 

| Heav'ns! how you look d! and what a Godlike 
At their firſt Homage beautify” d your Face! Graz 
| Yet this no wonder, or amazement brought, 
You ſtill a Monarch were in Soul and chought! 
Nor cou'd 1 tell which molt the fight augments, 
Tour Joy's of Pow'r,or parting diſcontents. [glide 
Lou kiſt the tears which down my Cheeks di 
And mingled yours with the ſoft falling tide, 
And twixt your ſighs a thouſand times you faid 
| Ceaſe my OEnone!' ceaſe my Charming Maid 4 
F paris lives his Native Troy to ſee, 

| My lovely Nymph, thou ſhalt a Princeſs be! 

q - But my Prophetick fear no faith allows, 

3 My breaking heart refiſted all thy Vows. 

4b muſt we yart, 'V'cry'd! theſe billing words 
No further Language to my Grief afford. 
| Trembling, 1 fell upon thy panting Breaſt,  / 
NY Which was with equal Love, and Grief oppreſt, 
"Whilſt _ and looks, all dying, ſpoke the reſt 
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about thy neck. my feeble arms I caſt, _ 
Not Vi ines, nor toy, circle Elms ſo faſt. i 
To ſtay, what dear excuſes didft thou, frame, 


And fancied tempeſts when the Seas were ala 
How oft the winds contrary. feign'd to be, i 


0 


When they, alas, were only ſo to mel. _ 
How oft new Vows of laſting] Faith you Lore, 
[And 'twixt your Kiſſes all the old run o re. 1 


de But now the wiſely Graye, who Love deſpiſe, 
(T hemſelves paſt hope) do buſily adviſe, . 144 


Whiſ, rRenown and G ry in 5 Ear, 
* MAP ONTO? _ {hears 


ForTroy they an cheſe „ tay down : il 
Change CrooksforScepters! Garlaads: rown 
But ſure that Crown does far les, eahe ſit, T 
Than Wreaths of Flow s, leſs innocent n weats 
Nor can thy Beds Af state ſe enk bon in £ * ; N 
As thoſe of Me I 
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+ That were fo often eouifcions to | the Rites _ 
Of ſacred Love, in our dear ſtol'n Delights. 
With eyes all languiſhing, each place you view, 
And fighing, cry'd, Adieu, dear Shades, Adies 
Then twas thy Soul een doubted which to do, 
Refuſe a Crown, or thoſe dear Shades forgo! ! 
Glory and Love! the great diſpute purſu d, 
But the falſe Idol ſoon the God ſubdu'd. ö 
And now on Board you go, and all the Sails 
| Are looſned, to receive the flying Gales. 
Whilſt I half dead on the forſaken Strand, 
F Beheld thee fighing « on the Deck to ſtand, - 
| Wafting a thouſand Kiſſes from thy Hand. 
* And whilſt I cou'd the leſſening Veſſel ſee, 
Ig: d, and ſent a thouſand Sighs to thee! 
4 | And all the gea- born Nereids implore 
| A "bh to return thee to our Ruſtick ſhore, 10 
No like a Ghoſt I glide through ev ry Grow, 
= Silent, and ſad as Death, about I rove, ' 
In 5 And viſe all our Treaſuries of Love 
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As many more this murmuririg Rivers fide, 
Where the dear Graſs, as facred, does retain 
The print, where thee and I ſo oft have lain. 
Upon” this Oak thy Pipe, and Garland's Heap 
That Sycamore is with thy Sheep-hook JRun” 


Here feed thy Flocks, once lov d, though nd thy 7. 
Like me forſaken, and like me forlorn! Lſeor v3. 


A Rock there is} froni whence l coifd furvey? 
From far the ble wi Shore, and diſtant Sea, 8 
Whoſe hanging top with toyl dane 
With greedy View the.proſpe& T run ore, 1 
To ſee what wiſhd for hips approach our wos. 1 
One day all hopeleſs on its point ſtood, 8 
And ſaw a Veſſel bounding « ore the Flood, 
And as it nearer drew, coud diſcern Ne oi i 


Rich Purple Sails, Silk Cords, and Golden Stern, 
Upon the Deck a Canopy was ſpresd 


Of Antick work 1 gold and ſil yer hae 1 7 8 A | 
Which mix 0 witb Sun- beams wee ifs | 
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Bur oh! beneath — cee Stare f. 
(Curſt be che ſight) a fatal Beauty ſate, 
And fondly you were on her Boſom lay A. 
whilſt with your perjar'd Lips her fingers _— 
Wantonly curl'd and dally'd with that hair, 

Of which, as ſacred: Charms, I Bracelets wear. 
{| Oh! hadſt thou ſeen me then ãtrthat mad ſtate, 
4 So ruin 'd, ſo defign'd:tor Death and Fate, 
: F ix d oñ 4 Rock, whoſe horrid Precipice 

In hollow Murmuts Wars with angry Seas; 
won che bleak winds alot my Oarments bear, 
| | _ Ruffling my careleſs and;diſheverd Hair, 5 
look d like the ſad ſtatue of Deſpair :. 
Wich out- ſtretchd voice I cry d, and all around 
1 The Rocks and Hills my e, ac gs 
11 rend my Garments, tear my flattering Face, 
= Whoſe falſe deluding Charms my ruine was. 
| WM, Mad as the Seas-in ſtorms, breath ee 
= Or a zee kt looſe i in une Air. 
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And Peri Joel) Y, fi ithlels, 8, 1 5 3 75 

But Hen the Echo: 5 found ity Name « galt, 25 | 

1 change to new varicty of Pai. 2 

for that dear Name ſuch tenderneſs inſpites, 

As turns all Paſſion to Love's ſofter fires + 

With tears I fall to kind congtzidte W 15 

& tempeſts are allay'd by ſhow'rs of Rain 
Say, lovely Youth: why woud ſt thou thus —m 

My caſte Faith, and lead i my heart 1 #7 

t might ſome humble 8h pherds choice ata, 

ad I that tongue nere heard, thoſe eyes fd a, 

b nd in ſome Homely Cott, in low repoſe, | 23 25 


Wivd undiſturb d with broken Vows and Gatte * 
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. day by (haded Springs my Flocks have kept, 


Fin in fome bone Arms at night have dept. 
Then unopbraided with my wrongs thou! dſt been. 
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hat Stars do rule the Great! 5 No ſooner you 
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came A Prince, but ybu were perjur d 00. 
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+ That Virtue they ſo boaſt, and you admire? 
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Are Crowns and Fallhoods then conſiſtent thi ing) 
And muſt they all be faithleſs who are Kings? >” 
The Gods be prais d that I was humbly born, 

| Even tho it renders me my Paris ſcorn. | 


| And! had rather this way wretched prove, 
Than be a Queen and faithleſs in my Love. | 
Not my fair Rival won dal wiſh to be, 
To come prophan'd by others j joys to thee. f 
A ſpotleſs Maid into thy Arms I brought, 
Untoueh'd i in Fame, ev'n Innocent in thought. 
"Whilſt ſhe with Love has treated many a Gueſt, a 
| 7 * brings thee but the leavings of a feaſt: 8 
With Theſens from her Country made Eſcape, ; 
Whilſt ſhe miſcall d the willing Flight, a Rape: 
80 now from Atrens Son, with thee is fled, 
And ſtill the Rape bides the Adult rous Deed. 
And' is it thus Great Ladies keep i intire 


Is this a trick of Courts, can Raviſhment . 
Serve fa £ poor: Evaſion of Conſent ? 5 
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80 Hard ſhift” to fave that Honour pri d is bigh, . 
Whilſt the mean Fraud's | t e Greater li Infamy. | > 
How much more happy are we Rural Maids, | 
Who know no other Pallaces than Shades? 5 | 
Who want io Titles to inſlave the Crowd” 

| Leſt they ſhon'd' babble all our Crimes albud. b 
No Arts our Good” to ſhow, our ills. to hide 3 
Nor know to cover faults of Love with Pride! 
[ lov'd, and all 'Love's: Dictates did purſue. 5 OL => 
And never thought it cou d be ſin With vou. 
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A | To Gods; and Men, 1 did my Love ptoclaim; . 

5 | 

e For one ſoft hour with thee, my chatting gain, 
Wou'd Recompence an Age to come 61 ſhame, 

» 1 942 


| Cou'd it as well but ſatis E my Fame: * 
bei Bu oh thoſe tender hours are fled FEY 1 
and I no more of Fame, or thee can boat! 
Twas thou vert Honour, Glory, all to m e 1 
Till Swains had learn d the Vice of Perjuty;” 114 4 
No veilding Maids en, with 2 11. ) 3 
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Tis is falſe and broken Vows make Love a fin, 
Hadſt tho! been trye, We. innocent ha had been. 


(11:5 903 3. id 
ut t A 
B tho . faith than tuen leayes doſt ſho ſhow, 


Wich ev'ry Blaſt bears from. their natiye Bough 

Leſs weight, leſs conſtancy, inthe & is born 

Than in the ſlender miide wid Ears f Corn. 11. 

Oft when you Garlandg move todeck-my-bair, 1 
= Where myſtick Pinks, and Dazies mingled. were, 

22 You ſwore /twas fitter Diadems!to bear 

And when with eager Kiſſes preſt myꝛ hand. 

| Have ſaid, How well a Sceprer mou d (umund l 

And if I dane' d, upon t the flow'ry Green, 51 | 
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WW The cup I held, dropt from my careleſs hand. Wo 
lf you your young Hermione but kils, 1 W I 

M 
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Straight from her lips I ſnatch the envi'd bliſs, 
: N Sometimes ſupinely laid, Love-ſongs lfing, 
And wafled kiſles from my fingers fling. 


our Women to my aid 1 try to move „ 
With all the pov ful Rhetorick of Love, 8 
But they, alas 1 ſpeak nothing but deſpair, 
And in the midſt leave my neglected Prayer. I! 
Oh that by ſome great prize you might be won, ! 
And your poſſeſſion might the Victor Crown: f 
As Pelops his Hippodamia won, } 
L 


; Then had you ſeen what I for you had done, 
But now I've nothing left to do but pray, 
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Writher with thee I back to Troy: will fl.. 


1 with a heavenly. dart ſhould wounded. Frogs 51e 


do may the Gods till tour Vows be kind. 


a ! Helen can you theti/ ſo ſimple be, 1:07 mA 


do think ſuch beauty can from faults be free 2. £1 
Or change that face; or you muſt needs N 
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© thou, thy Houſes Glory, brighter far } 
Than thy two ſhining Brothers friendly Star 1; ⁵ 
0 worthy of the Bed of Heav'ns great King. 
If ought ſo fair but from himſelf could Ws 5 
or here a wretched baniſh'd Lover die it 
With no ſlight wound my tender breaſt does ſmaxt, , 
My bones and Marrow feel the piercing darts 1. 
find my Siſter true did propheſie, -: 404 8 | 


Deſpiſe not then a Love by Heaven deſign rc 3 


Much Icould ſay, but what, „Will babes 
In your apartment when, we are alone, 


You bluſh, and with a. ſuperſtitions dread; 
Fear to defile the Sacred Marriage Bec: 


bang and Vertue ſeldom beben Ja Aud. 
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Jv nd bright — RY our theſis approve, 
Such thefts as theſe gave you your Father Jon 
And if in you ought of your Parents laſt, - 
Can'Joveand Leda, Daughter well be chaſt > 
Yet then be chaſt when we to Troy ſhall go; 
Cor ſhe who fins with one alone, is ſo.) - 
1 But let us now enjoy that pleaſing ft in, 
Then Marry and be i innocent agen, | 

4 Ev'n your own Husband doth the fame perſwade, 
Silent Himſelf, yet all his actions plead : 

1 For me they plead, and he, good man, becauſe 
neu ſpoit no ſport, officiouſly withdraws. 
ma ne no other time to viſit Crete? 

Oh ! How prodigious is a Husband's s wit 
He went, and as he went, he cri'd, My Dear, 
Inſtead of me, you of your Gueſt take care. 

1 But you forget your Lord's Command 1 ſee, 

| # Nor take you any care of Love or me, 

And chink you ſuch a thing as he do's know 

N b T he treaſure that he holds? in holding you 32 
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o, 0 did kb I but half your 


He durſt not truſt 'em in a ſtrangers arms. FY 
i neither his nor my requeſt can move, T 


We're forc'd by opportunity to Love; 2K 
We ſhould be Fools, even greater Fools than he” 


Let mutual joys, our willing vc joyn, 
hat happy night ſhall the mid-day — 
Then will I ſwear by all the Powr's above, 
ind in their awful preſence ſeal my Love. 
Then if my wiſhes may aſpire ſo high, 

| with our flight ſhall win yon to dare 


Of Theſeus and your Brothers * can . 


ou Tbeſeus, they Lencippus- Daughter . 
Ill be the fourth in the inden roll. 


But if nice Honour little ſeruples frame, 
he force I'll uſe ſhall vindicate. Jour fame. 4 


Should ſo ſecure a time unactive be. „* " _ 
lone theſe tedious winter nights you lie T4 


In a cold widow'd bed, and ſo do I. 80 1 15 1 
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No precedents ſo nearly you concern, {44+ Bes 4 
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| Wellman'd, well arm'd for you ay Fleet to' tay 


mop 1 


And waiting winds murmur at our delay. 
Thro Troy's throng d ſtreets you fhall in triumph 
Ador d 28 ſome new Goddeſs here below. 0, 
Were ere you tread;Spices and Gums ſhall ſmoak, 
Wl And Vittims fall beneath the fatal iroke. = 

j . My. Father, Mother, all the joyful Court, 
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l LA Troy to you with preſents ſhall refort. a | 
| . Nas! tis nothing what I yet have ſaid. f 
| v hat there you'll find, ſhall what I write exceed. 
Wo Nor fear, leſt War purfue our haſty flight, | 


b 1 And angry Greece ſhould all her force unite. 
| What raviſh'd Maid did ever Wars regain ? pit 
1 ; Vain the attempt, and fear of it as vain. 
The Thracians Orith ya ſtole from far, 
| | Yet Thrace ne Te heard the noiſe of following War. 
| Jaſon too ſtole away the Colchias Maid, 
| Yet Colchos did not Theſſaly invade. 
He who ſtole ycu, ſtole Ariadne too, 


| Yet Minos did not with all Creet purſue. e 
| | 1 . * f : 
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fear in theſs cafes om the — more, : 


And when the threatning tempeſt once is ore 
or ſhame's then greater than our fear beta re. 


„But ſay from Greece a threatned War purſue, 


I know I have ſtrength and wounding weapons tos. d 
9 In Men and Horſe more numerous than Grete . 
| Our Empire is, nor in its compaſs leſs. 1s UA | 
Nor do's your Hoshand Paris ought excel voy 1-23 | 
In Generous: courage or in Martial skill. 22 EL. f 
ein but : x Boy from my ſlain Foes 1 gainfd ©: A | 


| My ſtollen Herd, and a new Name attain, 
Ev'n then o'recome by mel cou'd produce 

Driphobus and great 1lionens. 

Nor hand to hand more to be fear'd am LE 


Than when from far my certain Arrows fl 


You for his youth can no ſuch actions feign, . 
Nor can he e're my envy'd skill attain, _. : 8 
But could he, Hexckor S your ſecurity, 2 15 | : 

AR he alone an Army i is to me. 5 
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Tou know me not, nor the hid Proweſs find 
ot him that heav'n has for your bed defign'd 
4 r no war from Greece ſhall follow thee, 
Or if it do's, ſhall be repell'd by me. 

Nor think I fear to fight for ſuch a wife, 
That prize would give the Coward's courage life 
All after ages ſhall your fame admire, 
If you alone ſet the whole world on fire. 
To Sea, to Sea, While all the Gods are kind 
Aud all 1 promise, vou in drop ſhall find. 


15 By the Rinks Honourahle the : 
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Helen, having received the foregoing . FS from |} 

Paris, returns the FONG Pref n 
ſhe ſeems at firſt to chide biw hit Preſutt 
tion in if 4s be bad L whith . 


only proceed 2 bis lom O pinion of Ard 
then owns her ſelf to be Tee ible of [20, 
which he had expreſſed for he P. tho Fr: hed 8 
pecked his Conſtitncy 3 and ab:laft df ang den 
clinations ta he favourable ta him. The w 
* the ren artifite "of 2 
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Was it for this your -Fate did welter ad 
From fwelling Seas and every faithleſs wind: > 


(For tho' a diſtant Country brought you forth, 


| 
; 
Your uſage here was equal to your worth.) |: 
Does this deſerve to be rewarded ſo ? } 
Did you come here a Stranger, or a Fe? fly 
l 

4 

1 
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Four partial Judgment may perhaps complain; 
And think me barbarous for my juſt diſdain ; 
eden let me be, but not cee 


mo Þ my clear fame with any ſpot defac d 
| | 3 I, The in m face there no affected RR, : 
9 a Nor: in my Carriage a feign' d niceneſs ſown, Ih 
: FTkeep my Honour ſtill without a ſtain, [ 


1 Nor has my Love made any ( 'Coxcomb vain. ; 
1 Tour — 1 wich admiration ſee; 


| Becauſe 2 Hero fore dr me once bay, 


1 Am I thought ft to be a ſecond prey 1 
j bo - Had een won, und eren bir 
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| ret et the bet tben to thin Fruit did bear, * Usl 
1 ſeap'd unhurt by any thing but! 202 m RLS 
Rude force might ſome tnwilling Kis in 
But that was all he ever could ohren. Bun PR 1 
Lou on ſuch terms would 1 ne re have Ik 4 
Were he like you, we hal not Patek Ie. * 7 a 

5 Untouch d the Youth reſtor'd' me to ny Fi wn” 

And modeſt uſage made me ſome amends > WH 


is vertiie to repent a vicious "dee Wy 
4 11% 


OY ng 
Did he repent ag Paris hight ſucceed ? 3 
11A 36212 ban E | 


fer fill et me to 0 bit Tongues,” e 
lle not complain, for who s diff ple ca with a | 
lf it fincere, diſereet, and conſtant prove? wt 
, But that 1 fear; not that 1 think you baſe ai * 
or doubt the biooming beauties of my 245 26 w 4 
But all your Sex is ſubject to deteive, g o 1 
Aud cs alas, NEE willing to belle. h! $i; 4 
ret don yield: 2 And Löde Och ek oY. 
thor Wb I'tiot ſhine above tf reſt wy N + 
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Fair Ledes 4 Ftory ſeems At it © firſt I be l 12} 
A fit i; oh ready found f for me; ALY 
, But the was: Couſen'd by 18 borrow' d b. 5 
And under harmleſs F fathers fel 2 _ "0 
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Bro iat miſtake the Latte 1 — * 


Her fault was in her po ful Lover oft. 
But of what Jup iter have I to boaſt- N 


2011 11 


| | bs. Tho vo to n and DP Rings begeel. 


5399172 2101010 
Our 1 ce do's no | addition M . 
eat Allies but u 


Bick 
3 1 ſs Þ r Ivy 22 
* 0 58 e thar 4 come he! Leif FO mighty Jo. 
i! 00 then and,boalt in in 

4 : 1 ee Blood, and Prag aan lar Bee. 
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wi Wich 1 L w would. Id wer, I yah if I durſt ; 


| f You are che fifth i rom 794 e but] the firſt. 957 
bil | The *, ror of f Trey ! 15 9 ful! confeſs, 112 
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| . | But 1 have reaſon to. think, ours no leſs. IE 
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| , Your Layer Gd-vith promiſes of alk 2125130 ?: 
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bar e le and Women pleaſant, call; 


N Give 


"HELEN Þ ARTS, | 2 


Gives EA px n ſuch an, ample 6 el 4. 0 1 oy 
As way d;move: Goddeſſes themſelves to yield; » = 
But if, Le. re offend great, Fund's Lappan TN 
Your 2 Gall be the MEG Poly. gavſez be 00 
Either, my honour In to Death h an A >] 
Or ple pen. without 177;an,choughs df üg 


Not that ſo fair * preſent, deſpiſo N ines ! 


We like the Gift, hen we the giv EL Prige: WY 
WM But” tis your Love moves me. which! made you 


| 07 21GEQETI ITY 1 J 
Such pains, and run ſuch hazards f for my, 7 
| have perceiy 2 £ though 1 deſerybled e PQ) 457 
4 thouſand things that Loys & has made. Fe 09 
= Your eager Eyes would aln moſt dazle ine, 


. va f $150 1 3enW 1a 


I 
n which bh (wild man): 18 n = 


4419 
wou d thine, "I 


Sometimes you rd fi igh, { — diteder 4 
- }- 3148 wi LEY 1182 
And with unf! ardof preſs 1 m 
ve fe If: 2001 EI my han nd / 
Contrive jul after me 70 5 the Glaſs, 1 
9 ns - 0 LEE 
Nor well you Tet the lea | on, p. N 
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Which oft 1 627d. 1 did not mind alone, 0 
And bluſhing ſate for things which you have done 
Then murmur d to my ſelf, he'll for my fake * 
Do any thing; 51 hope twas no miſtake : e 
Oft have I read within this pleaſing Grove, 85 
Under my Name thoſe charming words, 1 Lore 


C 
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5 frowning, ſeem d not to believe your flame, 


But nor, alas, am come to write the fame. 1 
Ik! were capable to do amiſs, PE 


1 could not but be ſenſible of this. - 
For oh! your Face has ſuch peculiar charms, 


That who can hold from flying to your arms? 
[Bret what I ne re can have without offence, . 


W 


a9 ſome bleſt Maid poſſeſs wih innocence. ; 


* Pleaſure may tempt, but virtue more ſhould move, 
Bt 0 learn of me to want the thing you Love. 

al + What you | defire is ſought by all Mankind; ö 
| | As you have eyes, ſo c others are not blind. : 

| | Linke you they ſee, like you my charms * 

r wiſh not leſs, but you dare venture more 
2 N — Oh 
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oh ! had you then upon our Coaſts been brought, 

u Virgin Love, when thouſand Rivals fought, 

You had I ſeen you ſhould have had my voice; 

| Nor could my Husband juſtly blame my choice. 
for both our hopes, alas you come too late 1:11 4 

J Another now is Maſter of my Fate; nM on EF l 
| More to my wiſh I cou'd have livd beer 

And yet my preſent lot can undergo. 101, BM 
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Ceaſe to ſolicit a. weak Woman's n, vo n 
And urge not her you Love, to ſo 2 ill. 
But let me live contented as 1 may; 1g i 
and make not my unſpotted fame — 1 
Some _ you claim, ſince naked ta yo eyes: 
Three ( Goddeſſes diſputed Beauties prize... 
| One: offer'd Valur; tother CrUws But ang 
Obtain'd her Cauſe, who. ͤſmiling promis d me 
But ſirſt I am not pf belief ſo light. wt 7 
| Tothink-ſuchNyniphswou'd ſhewyou! halb. 
| Yet granting this, the other part is feingd#195H | 
A brihe ſo mean, your ſentenee ha- not galt. 
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W pe Hat Ser Gn TOI 870 
To'think that Vu made int het rdwatd: 1 
I humbly am cortent with Hñumar pralſe 31 vo)! 
A'Goddefs's applauls wou'd by tdüfbEõ ο⁰ 10/7 
But bei it as you ſay, for tis confcſt; od 1074 
The Men, who flarter higheſt, pleaſe us beſt''/ 
That Iiſuſpect it ought not to diſplesſe; ? 
For Miracles are flöt befievd"withied(e. | "/ 
One joy I have, that Thad Vun, voices 
Agxditer yet, that you donfirird her Check; 
| That proffer d baiwls, promis'd Sov raignty, 
Ju and Pallas you contemn d for me. 
nt your Empire then, and your reno 
What heart of Bock but muſk by this be won? 
And, et hear witnoſs, O von Powers abboe, 
How xude I am in all the Arts of Lovel | iti 
_— My hand is yet untaught to write to Memg 
i This is Ellay df my unpractis d Pen: gigi 
WO HappyichoſeNymphs,whoni uſc has perfecmuc 

1 ane _ and — Waden. 
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Er- n while 1 write, "my fe fe > es confe L20 92 216 =] 
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, | Look often h back, inifdoubting a YG 8 
or now the Rumòur fprèads ads tots ug; 
court in r hifpets, Ber in Tei ST 
biene yu, RAE fe you heut le Ady 
Tro ede of Eaving were your! better woa; 8 
ret if ourwilt diſtemble ivlyoninay. 57-2] 03 
Love ſectetiy: the abſence of iy Lord, 5 
More freedom gives; but does. — * 
Long is his Journey, long will be his ſta ß; 
Call d by affairs of- Conſequetits aw. bid o 
| To go or not; Hen unreſoh/ d he ſtood, ni 19% | 
I bid him make what ſwift return he cou. dq i 
Then kiſſing me, he ſaid I reeommend an ö 
All to thy Care, but moſt my eee, O 
[ ſmil'd at what he innocently; ſaid;; einein 5 
And only anſwer d, you thallbe obey'd; 4 
"I winds hays born ** 13 — ict, 
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Abſent be bs is, yet abſent he ee 5 ) 
You know the Proyerb, Princes have long hand, 


My Fama 5 my burthen, for the more I'm h 
A juſter ground of jealouſie i is rais d. 


2 Were Teſs fair, I might have e i > biet 
Great Beauty through great danger is pallet. 
To leave me here his venture was not hard, 
Becauſe he thaught, my vertue was my Fad, 
He fear d my Face, but truſted to my life, 

The Beauty doubted, but believ'd the Wife : "oY 
You bid. me uſe th occaſion while can, 
Put in our hands by the good eaſie Man. 
1 wou d, and yet I doubt, twixt Love and fear, 
One draws me from you, and one brings me near 
Our flames are mutual: and my Husband s Lon 
The nights are long; 1 fear to lie alone. 

One Houſe contains us, and weak walls =y 


And you'r re too preſſing to be long dend: 
Let me not live, but every thing tonſpites 


To) joyn bur be and 8 my fear retites. 
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| You court exith words, when; you. hou 4 forecins © 


„ A Rape is requiſite to ſhame- fac d jay. . ; 
; MW indulgent; to the wrongs, which we, receive, o 
Our Sex can ſuffer what we dare not give. bak 
t: What have I ſaid! for both of us tere beſt, 1 
= Our kindling fires if each of us. ſuppreſt. „ bnA 
The Faith of Strangers is too prone to change — 
J 1nd like themſelves, their wandringPaſſionsrbngs. - 
1 55% pile, and the fond Miromun Maid; 27 01 v 
Were both by truſting of their Cueſts betray dle N 
now can I doubt that other mei deceive/ HA 
when you your ſelf did air OB let | 
But leſt I ſhou'd upbraid your treachery; nom 
You make 2 merit of that Crime :tũ me HOW 
Yet grant you were to faithful Jove:inelintdgoY 
Poor weary Trojarr wait biit fr wikds q920 
bold you prevail While Taſbgi the night yo 
| Your Sails are hbyſted; and 5 tak pur fgte 
Some: bäwlinng Mariner our Love "deftrays; oY 
And breaks ufunder bur nh Joys” 140 we 
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| | l But 1 rick you may leave the Spin port, 
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To view the Trojire Wealth; and Pridrs's yy 
 Showli ne IS 1 hall expoſe iy Fine: 
And fn STII Wüntry wich diy Hübe. 
Ta % hare Phi ff I ü! ?: 
And whit MHö OU 16ave th Orthce BCHHH¾d 
What wilt yu Brothers” Paw,” Heibi, 
 Andrehat with all your modeſt Matrofs fy > 
Ev'n you; wen on this aQtion Fol reflect, 
Myrfature Condo juſtly may fuſpeck 
And what ere Stranger Lands ghee" 
Conclude me, by your o example, loſt. 
1 from your rage, a Strumpet's Name hall hear, 
While you forget, what part in it you bear. 
vou my Crimes Author, will my Crime upbraid 
Deep under ground, Oh let me firſt be laid! 
Lou boaſt the Pom and Plenty of your Land, 
q And promiſe all ſhall be at my nme 
Tour Trojan Wealth, believe mel OG 
My own n N Native Land. has dearer ties; 
mY Sho 
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Wd was by Faſor's 5 flat 17150 won: 
y Wl iy WERE? Believe and = un 5 14 od 
A Plain honeſt Hügrts, Icke mille, fulpett ts chen, | 
and L e begteWötss ld Abbie 2] 
Te ships about whofe' ſides lou Teitpe rot, 
WVich gentle Winds were wafted ftöm the snes. 


Niir belag Mother dreaiir « flarnftiy Eri 


prung from bet womd confunt d che Tl Landl. 


. fa} 15 53K" 10 
To ſecon@' this 's 14 Prop becies conlpirs, 85 Lo 


e en 50 bil with Gredien e Tk 


= | 100 be, me fear, nor is it muck 2 7 0 
SID | TUO 76} Df 4 
2 mus 18 0 bug d our Loves 0 aid 25 
1 e AL 
For ag who hot their Cauſe, revenge Pi ake, 
(119 > 5 1 ot 7111 . NEVER 
and for one friend two. Enemies you 
3178901 75 51 Teck N 57 


Nor can 1 doubt, but ont 4 I follow ou, 

The Sword wou d ſoon our 2 * Sin be, : 7 ii 

A wrong { ſo great my Husband's Rage wou d rouxe, 4 

And wy Relations wou ns bis Cauſe ef pouſe. 9 
i * 
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Tou laſt demand a private Conference, 


Tour unripe hopes their harveſt muſt attend: 


138 OVID: Er Is LES. 
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Ton boaſt 3 your Strength and ce but lf 
Your words receive ſmall credit from your Face, | 
Let Heroes in the duſty field delight, 
Thoſe Limbs were fafhion'd for another f ght. 
Bid Heller fally | from the Walls of Troy, 1 55 
A ſweeter quarrel ſhould your arms imploy. 
Yet fears like theſe, mou d not my mind perl 
1- Were I as wiſe as many. of my Ser, 
Bue time and you, may bolder thoughts inſpire | 
And1 perhaps may yield to your deſire. 


Theſe are your words, But I can gueſs your ſent 


Boe rul'd by! me, and time may be your friend. , 


| 435 This, is efiongh to let Jou underſtand, 


1 'For now my F pen has tir d my tender i 3 
My My Woman knows the ſecret of my heart, 


And may hereafter better news import . 
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nor 


The ARGUMENT... _ 4 


je Rap e of Helen having carried. al. the ore 
Prises to the Siege of Tioy ; Ulyſſes a | 
refs, there — his manhood amd p — 
ticularly. But the Siege an end, and . 
turning with the otber Ca aptain ns, Penelope ſends 
this Letter in queſt of him; She had es her 
| ſelf as deſervedl famous on her part 2e 
the while the i importunity of her Suitors mi 
uſual conſtancy and frdeli ity. © She 2 
lyſſes of: their carriage, . ſhe likewiſe tells in 
apprehenſions and fears for him during the 
and ſince ; acquaints him with the U Poſture A 
Family through bis al ſence, and dere hin 1 


ſten home as the only means bo [TIF 4 „ 
| eff 81 14 212 1 — Elise W280 e * 


70 Your Penelope at length tweak 1 M . | 1 


end no excuſe nor ſtay to write, but 00 ES 
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Our trouble "= Troy des not bold yoy noy ; 
Nor twenty Troy's wete wotth all this ado. | 
Wou d ſome juſt ſtorm and raging Seas had drown 
The Ruffan, when for Lacedemon bqundy, | : 
I ſhould not then of tedious days complain, 


Nor cold a nights and c comfortleſs wan lay'n; 
Nor ſhould this pains to pass the ebthings take, 


A 

A 
And work, and weave ev'n till my fingers ake. I. 
1 abrays · fear d worſe Gangers : that the Nn 5 
6 

1 


| as always Love unquiet'f fears. purſue) | 
Fancy d thee by fierce Trej at: compaſt round, 
And Hedor name ſtill truck me to. 1 the grom 


WO When told of Nea <80n, by Her lain, 
wee ight Neſtor- v Son rouz d all my feats again. i! 
ben for his ſham bow dear Patroclus pail 

et to find that wit no better Fe FRY 
pole, by Tien javclin. ld. 
arou! h all my Veins an ey terror tf 


1 « 1 , 31 At Co 1' BL 380 I, TY * 48 N 


tever Greek miſcary d in the Fanny, 
„ and fell (well nigh) dead 45 bl 


0 9 72 . * . 1 2 N 2 [Sz 81 5 þ far X- 
12 Int G. #4 3% aw & ' J? — 4 F 


1 d 


„„ 


1 Heaven a for chaſt Love —_ fate i in —_— x 
Wy Husband lives, and Troy is now no more. 
Our Captains well return'd, each Altar flames. 
nd Temples: all Barbarian Booty | 


: 148% 14 Diiin + 
For their ſafe L 


r ſafe Loves the Women offrings g 4 
n; Lund Trojan Fates by qurs defeated. qiag - bn f 
All ſtand amaz d to hear both old and young, 24. | 
And lining Wives upon their Husbands hung 
Some on the Table draw, each bloody figbt. ol 
And ſpilling Wine the whole ſadiIhad write. 
This OF 8 chat the oY Landy! n 5 10 3 f 


* Here D chagm Achilles: dard, nv olf : J 
ain, Ibere Hector torn, the foaming Horſes ſcardinl 


All did eld -Neftor to your Son explain 37 e : 
io ſeek: you ſent, * who told me all again, n 20 
Your Sword tiow Doton,"no; nor Rheſus Rg , 
anter'd the one, ellis talen s he napp u N 
ool- hardy vc, adus rementtting iE re! 0 9 A 
Nightly amidſt thoſtThreeien Tents to ſteal 2 r 
355 Thee 


Ther dene FY one apa ziaing thee,” 1 

Thot haſt been wile, and would'ſt have thought 
Still-pant , told, how all in triumph brave, [ me, 
Round your friendsCam: p thoſeThr e524 Steed you you 

But W Hat avails'tt'inethat Troy did yield, Ldtave. 

And by your Prbweſs, the Town is now. a Field 

As when Troy ſto0d, I ſtill remain alone, 

Ti effect continues} though the cauſe is 5 

To others ſack d, to only me upheld, 

Ev "nowhil'ſt it lies by Greet abiders til'd. | br 
For Priam's Towers, now lofty Corn appears, 
And Phirygia har blood a pond'rous harveſt rears. 
= No Houſe remains, ; nought of à Trejas found, 

BH Unleſs ydu dig their bones from under ground. 

Where art thouconquerorꝰ what detains thee now! 

Or may not L your new Atchiev' ments know ? 

| N hat-ever Skipper hither comes a- ſhore, 

f Fe or thee ask, and ask him ore and orte 15 

Nor parts he, till. I ſerible half a Sheet, 

To giye thee, ſhould. you ever chance onen 

8107 0 


PENELOPE « to „ ULYSSES. 2 


2 — Nan 9 


we ſent to 0 Pjlor. Ne fork ancient beat me 
from Pylos we no certain tydings gat: 


. 


2 
5 


To Sparta ſent, the Spartans nothing know, 


on What courſe you ſteer. not where yon wander now- i 

e wou'd thoſe ſame: God-built Walls were ſtanding 

d? (Now I repent that ere I wiſh'd em ill) Lai, 4 
ruhen where thou ts J ſurely ſnould 85 | 


* 


leart d, 24762 an i £- O13 208 T1194 & 4 
Nor ſave fot War; the common grievance; ou a * 
Now, what I know not, all en HR 2 


* * 4 2 1 


And a wild field lies open to my care. 3 9 


0 | « Sea, or Land whatever erer * KA: 
d. 

* 
*. Perbiigh abroad We bittet Love: you 7 
P Perhaps to her your dowdy Wife defie, ane 


Who knows no more, ſo that het Cupboard{hine: 
No; vaniſh: jealous thoughts nor fright me no 
2 be wich me, were it in his uni 1180 


1 Ny) de 08 ol eg ahi u. 20 IIe ere. 
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5 | | My Sire would . me "IE my Widows Bed, 
WW Blames my delay, and chides, and ſhakes his head: 
Let him chide on, yours ſtill, yours only, II 
Penelope, Ulyſſes Wife will dic. - E 
Vet by my chaſte defires, and virtue bent, 
His temper does a little now relent. 
From Crete and Samos, Rhodes and Zant ſet out, | 
= To Court me come a wild unruly rout; | 
by . Who revel i in your bouſe withont, controul, 
q | 4 And cat and waſte your means, our flood and Soul. 
of Medor, Polybur, Piſander, fell | + 
W 2 Eurpmachus, alas, why ſhould 1 Ws. 5 |: 
with many more, (you ſadly out ot way) 
= Feed e, and on your ſubſtance let em prey. 
T he Beggar Irus, and that Goat · herd Clown, 

NMelanchius range aud rummage up and down. 

So kept your houſe, ſuch ſtout defenders We, 

A helpleſs Wife, old Man and little Boy. 

5 Whom late by treach'ry we had wellnigh loſt, 
Gainſt all our minds as he to Pylos croſt, 


of © # 
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But Heavens t him till he die in | n I 
: Having firſt clos d mine eyes, and alſo yours. f 
Tubus the old Nurſe, the Hind, and Hogherd pray; 
True Servants all, and faithful in their wer 
Diſarm d by age,  Laertes i is not fit, E 
Amidſt thoſe Bullics to maintain your TER 
Age, if he lives, Telemachur may bring 
To ſtrength, but yet he needs his Fathenh ving 1 
I, what am I? Alas my help is ſmall; N ED 1 
ul, Come you the ſtrength and ſafety offi us * 5 
So may your Son in ron eee 45 I 
Bo may. the Old Laertes die in peace: . „ 
Who in my Bloom did at your parting) 


S 


* [ wither d grow, in waiting your return. © 


* wy * A 


r ? _ 1 
9 2 
= of 
133 
1 . . . * > 1 1 
. — — — 
5 5 þ „ : n 
cal 7 Hh * * * * Xx . 
» / ©. 8 
I $297 « 
i: mm 
© we” RN 5 - o * FI * \ k . 
1% 7 1 J * 4 x 
g "- > * 4 + : 
* +” # * — * * 93 * 4 - : 4 9 2 
. *% 
1 
_ . 2 . 90 
ay 1. 2 > „ ” F = „ 5 * 7 P 4 
. ow bas, © th. "= 7 * 
6 Z 3 _ : ; S +4 . 1 - * 5 : i ; 3 1 4 + 4 
" $4 : . 1 
£ 7 + © JS 1 8 ” 
E © + £ k 


* * . 8 8 2 
"* x F 
i*y 3 * * ao . ; * 8 Pp 
U = 0 « - of 8 * 3 - 2 
af * 
_ 4 
\ £ g 
. £ ; 
= * 7 o ” 
: 3 * 1 : 0 . . : „ : 
. 4 » $ 
= 4 "=. * 0 ” * — 0 w 
1 , a 
1 W 0 
" | 3 1 
U 


vs : & " 
- : : 
4 L 
þ 1 £: 4 a 2 : 4 7 1 gy 6 : 
es — | ; 2 x K 
1 * » - —m—_ 
3 0 4 ; 
$ , ” 0 A 
- 
2 


11» 


MG. 


—_ 4 _ 


„be ARGUMEN I. . 
The 1 gaining the Golden Fleece, put Jaſon 
on a Voyage to Colchos. In his paſſage, he 
e at the Iſland of Lemnos, of which place 
Hypſipyle was then Queen, famed fur her pious 
Saving of her Father Thoas, in 4 general Maſ- 
Sacre of the Men there by the Women of that 
Country. Her Entertainment of Jaſon ſo kind, 
e induced him to ſtay there two years, at the 
end of which he left the Iſland, and the Queen, 
1 then big with Child ;) and after a thouſand 
"ors: of Conſtancy, and a ſpeady return, purſues 
Bie firſt intended Voyage, and arrives at Colchos, 
"where Eta was King. Medea his Daughter 
Falle deeply in Love with Jaſon, and by her Charm: 
he gaind the Golden Fleece; with which and 
Medea, he ſecretly ſail'd home to Theſſaly. Hyp- 

_ fipyle hearing of his Landing with her more happy 
Rival Medea, writes him this Epiſtle. 


8 Aden, they ſay, with Jaſon's Golden Prize, 
I Proud 4rgo in Theſalia's Harbour lies. 
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HYPSIPYLE' to TASK. 
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8 Wo; 


would congraralats your ſafe return; 3 


But from your Pen I ſhould that ſafety learn. 
When from my flighted Coaſt you bore : away, 8 
Spight of the winds; you ſhow d leſs Faith. than 
If twas too much t enjoy my deareſt Lord, LO 


Sure I deſerv d on Line, one tender word. 


] Wh, 
e Why did Fame firſt and not their Conqueror, how 
; How Wars Fierce God ſaw his x ram nd Bulls at 


| 741 4544 


; Plough. 3 Fell 
| 
„How th Earth- born Warzen raſe, and how they 


By their own Swords, without your Conquering : 


7, | 
4 | | ſteel. 5 | „„ Xx | 
7 


s, How i in your 1 the fetter 4 Dea lay, N 
„ Whilh your bold hand bore the curl d Gold away. 4 
41 When doubtful Tongues ſhall Valo 5 wanders tell, 


„would 1 could ſay, ſec here's my. Oracle. : 


4 But tho' unkind Loves ſilence [ deplore, N 2 : 
1.3 0598 

Your hea rt ſtill mine, I would deſire no more. 4 

, 5 


But ah, that hope i is vain 797 Witch deres 


My fancied pleaſures, and my promis 4 Joys. $4 


L 3 5 W. 
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Would] could ſay(] but ,0b, La fear's too Grong;) 
Would I could ſay 1 guiltleſs Jaſon wrong. 


Lately a Gueſt came from th Hemonian Land: 


My door ſ carce reach id, with tranſſ port I demand 
How fares my Jaſon : ? His * look he bore, 

Fixt with an ominous ſilence on the floor. 

My Robes I tore, and thus, with horrour, cry d, 
Lives he?or with one wound both hearts Nb 
. | He lives, ſaid he, to which I made him ſwear : : 
| He ſwore by Heav' n, yet I retain'd my Fear. 

| I : My ſence return'd to ask your Deeds, he ſaid, 

i That the yok d Bulls of Mars in chains you Ted. 
w_ The Snakes own Teeth a crop of Heroes bore, i 

| Whirl & a rough. native caſe their Limbs buskt 0 re. 


3 And by their own Inteſtine Fury fin; © 
one Days ſhort Age compleats their active Reign, 


Again I ask, do 8 my dear 7a. Live 3 
such Ebbs and Flows Loves fears and hopes do ogive: 


| 3 He fatally proceeds, and with much Art, : 
Would I hide, = ſhews the falſenef of your heart. 
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I thought t' expel you with a F emale hand, 


HYPSIPYLE@FASON. 1499 


thay here your Nu ptial Faith that Aactering tile, 


| Loves Torch, more fit to light my Funeral pile! 


[ have no lawleſs plea to Jaſon's Love; Sit 221% l. 
Juno and Hymex our jaſt Chaplets | wove: vo 
Al no! not theſe mild Gods ; »Erinnys band, 6 

At our curſt Rites, held her infernal Brand. 


Why to my Lenmos did your Veſſel ſteer] 8 


174171 $ LS 
5 a * 


Or why, fond fool, did [ admit y you here > 


Here no bright Ram with golden glory hone, 


[43 & : et! 7 J 
Nor was my Lemos the Fitean Throne. | 


At firſt— C but Fates all faint Reſolves  wichltang) 


N 1 
SS tf a 1 


5 
23 1 11 


The Lemnian Ladies are in Arms well ilk d: 
Their Guard has been my Lives ſecuteſt ſhield.., 158 
But in my City, Roof, my Soul received, 7 1.7 


'P 


For two weſt FAR my darling Jaſon lived, | 


# 4. Fw 


A S7 1 7 


. Mixt with his Foun thoſe parting, heron fel... 


Do not at our divided Fates repine, F 


"OVID: EPISLTES. 
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| May our yet de pledge live lit fo prove 
The object of its Rival Parents Love, Fs 
'Twixt ſighs and Tears, thro' thoſe falſe gales did 


myo 


Theſe falſer ſhowrs, til grief could ſpeak no more. 

ou were the laſt the fatal Argo reach d, Cſtretehd 
Whoſe ſwelling Sails th' o rehaſty winds had 
The furrowingKeel the Ses sgreen ſurface plough d: 
You to the Shore, to th Seas 1 gazing bow d. 


In haſt l ran to an adjacent Tow'r: 


My Tears 0 re all my face and boſom owr. 
There my wet eyes my wafted Soul purſue, 
And evn beyond their natural opticks flew. 
A thon fand Vows for your return I made, 
You are teturn 4, and they ſhould now be pay d. 
My Vows for curs a Medes 8 Triumphs pay / 
My Heart to Grief, my Love to Rage gives way. 
Shall 1 deck Temples, and make Altars ſhine, 
For that falſe Man that lives, but lives not wine 
I never was ſecure. © Twas my long dread, 


You by your Father's choice a Greek might wal 
TERA). 3 ö 
| X 4 | To 


* 
* * 
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To no Greek Bride, t'an —— Foe, T 
My wounds I t'a Barbarian Harlot owe : 
d One who by Spells and Herbs, does hearts ſurprize: 
© Nor are her ſlaves the Trophies of her Eyes. 5 
She from her courſe the firugling Moon would 
d hold, _ 
4: WM The Sun himſelf in bi ſhades infold. | 
be curbs the Waves, and ſtops the rapid Floods, 
And from their ſcats removes whole Rocks and 
Woods. 


| With her diſhevell d Hair he wandring Hag 


Does half burnt Bones from their warmAſhes drag. 

nn moulten wax, tho abſent, kills by Art, 

Arm'd with her Needle, goars a tortur d Heart. 

Nay, what Deſert and Form ſhould only move, 

By Philters ſhe ſecures her Jaſon's 5 Love. . 

How can you doat on ſuch [nfernal Charms, | 

And ſleep ſecurely i in a rens Arms? 5 * = 

| Youas the Bulls, he does t her Yoke ſubdue, 2 . 

[And as ſhe tam'd the Dragons, Conquers you. 
| Though 


4 % 
a &. 
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Though your great 8 3 no o eß TE you 
4. 
boaſt, 4 £31 2bere 
Link'd to Sa Fiend your ſullied Fame 1 loſt. 
Nay by the cenſuring World tis juſtly thought 


All 


Your Conqueſts by her Sorcerics were wrought; 
And the Phryxcan Ram's Triumphant Oar, 
They ſay, not Jaſon, but Medea bore. 

5 This Northern Bride your Parents diſapprove; 
Conſult your Duty i in your Nobler Love. 

Let ſome wild Scythian her loath'd bed poſſeſs, 
A Miſtreſs only fit for Savages. 

alan more falſe, more changeable than wind, 
HaveVows no weight, and Oaths no pow r to bind 


Mine you departed ; ah, return mine too, 

| Let my kind Arms their long loſt Scenes rene. 
| If high Birth 1andgreat N Names your Heart can turn, 
Know, rm the Royal 7 Thoas Daughter born. 


Becehns 1 my Grandfire f is, whoſe Bride divine, 
All eff Conſtellations does out-ſhine. TE 
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HYPSIPYLE- Io A SON. 


Is 5 


y Dow” r Theſe and my ; Fertil Lemmer make, 
All theſe and me, thy Equal Title take. 
ay I'm a Mother: A kind Father be, . 
And ſoften all the pains I've born for thee... 2 1 0 
65 Heaven with twins has bleſt our Genial Bed; 
ind would you in their Looks. their F ather readꝰ 
i treacherous ſmiles they are too youngto wear, 
n all things elſe youll find your Picture theres, 
had ſent thoſe Envoys in theſe Letters ſtead, .. 
Both for their own and Mothers wrongs to ples 
Had not their Stepdames Murthers bid em ſtay, 5 
Too dear a Treaſure for that Monſters prey. | 


WY 


8 
Vould her deaf rage, tbat rent her Brother O 122 
Spare my young blood, or hear their tender groans? 


let in your Arms this dearer Traitreſs lies; "Pre 
above my truth, you t this falſe Poyſoner prise, 
This mean Adult rate wretch was baſely kind; JN 
Loves ſacred Lamp our chaſt imbraces j joyn d. 


Her Father ſhe betray . d, mine liyes by i me, : bs 
Lino Pride, ſhe Colchos 1 8 2 a _ l : 


F | 7 
1 i k 2 Fr 
41 2 : 21 8 i It; 433 * And a 
* 


10? 


gu 


* 
4 


154 OVID: E IS LES 


— 


And thus her galt my piety outvies, "bur [a 
Whilſt with her Crimes her Dow'r your bak * 
Falſe Man, I blame, not wonder at the Rage , 
O'th Leni an Dames: wrongs do all Arms ingay 
Suppoſe i in vengeance to your Guilt, juſt Hava 
Had on my ſ ſhore the perjur'd Jaſon driven; bo & 
Whilſt I with my young Twins to meet you cam 
And made you call on Rocks to hide your ſhame 
How could you look upon my Sons and Me? Fn 
Traytor, what pains, whatDeath to bad for thee 
Perhaps indeed Jaſon had not hurt, 

But tis my mercy more than his deſert: : 

The Harlot's blood had ſprinkled all the Place, 
Daſh'd i in your faithleſs, and once charming hs 

I to Medea, ſhould Medes prove, IN. 
And it if Fove hears the pray Ts of injur' d Love, 
May that Ioath d Hag that has my Bed injoy'd, 
Be by my fate, and her own A Arts deſtroy d. 
Like me a Mother, and 2 Wife fortorn, LED 
Be from her Raviſh' d Lord, and Children torn 


MW 
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ay 155 ill gotten 5 never l... 
t round the World be th hunted Monſter chac d. | 
hoſe Dooms her Sire,and Murther'd Brother met, 
ay ſhe ther Husband and her Sons repeat. 
priv n from the World, let her attempt the dies, 
[ill in deſpair by her own hand ſhe dies. | 


hus wrong d Thoantins prays, your Lives curſt 


Remnant lead, 


in Execrable Pair i in a Detefted Bed. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


= Jaſon arrives with his Companions at Colcha 
—_ There the Golden Fleece was kept, which 
he can obtain, he is to undertake ſeveral A 
venture r; firſt to yoke the Wild Bulls, then 
ſow the Serpent's Teeth ; from whence ſhould 

| ftantly riſe an Army, with which he muſt | 
counter ; and laſily, to make his paſſage iy f 
Dtagen that never ſlept. In order to thi, 
ſolicits Medea Daughter to the King, and m 
ful in Charms, by whoſe aſſiſtance (am Prom) 
12 he gains the Prize. Ther flies m 
3 the King purſues them, Medea kills l 


— 
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MEDEAt% JASON. 


little 3 7 4 catters he Links gs 25 15 i 
the King ſtays to gather them up, eſcapes with 8 
ber Lover into Theſlaly ; where ſhe reſtores 4j 
crepit Æſon to his Youth, On the ſame, promiſe | 
perſwades Pelias his Dan ghters to let out their 
Fathers Blood, but deveitfiully leaves them Guilty 
of Parricide., For this and other Crime t, Jalom 
caſts her off : ' Marries Creufa Dauobter to Creon 
King of Corinth, on which the invay'e' Meden, 


according to the variaus Tran ports her P - 
f on, . this complaining, 58 5 «i 


avg E. 19 11 SO e ſl vo . | | 


ver [ found Jeifure, hana 1 We 2 = 4 | 
By Magick Arts thy Grecian Friends andT kites. 3 
TheFates ſnou d then have finiſh'd:with — X 
The Life that ſince was one continued Pain. 
Who word ou dreamt! th Vouth: of | Ry = 
 Greeee, 214% %% e Cmat \ 500 14; il 5170 
Shoudere have ſall d to el et} - 
That th Argo hot in View! er Croll, PD 4 
A Ona au de che ruf Tide babe *I 
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Why were thoſe ſnares, thy Locks, ſo rempting 
A Tongue ſo falſe, ſo pow'rful to perſwade! [made 
No doubt but He that had ſo raſhly ſought 
Our ſhore with the fierceBulls unſ] pelld had fought 
And fondly too th Arms - bearing Seed had ſown 
Till by the Crop the Tiller were o'rethrown. 
How many Frauds had then expir d with thee / 
As many. killing griefs remov'd from me! 


'Tis ſome Relicf when ill returns are made, 
With Favours done, th [ngractful to upbra is; 
This Triumph will afford ſome little Eaſe, 
| " 4 Falſe Jaſon leaves me This iel bn 
us 5 When firſt your doubtful Veſſel reacht our Por 
. And you: had entrance to my Father's Court: 
There was I then, what now your new Bride her 
My Royal Father might with hers compare. 
With Princely Pomp was your arrival grac'd, 
The meaneſt Greek on. Thrian Beds we Pen 
Then firſt 1 gaz d my Liberty away 4 OY 166] 
\ \ einen Rain from that fatal day x 9! 
| "Fate 


Kc, woe 
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ne Fate puſht me on, and with your Charms combi! 4; 


| view'd your ſ ſparkling Eyes till I was blind. | 
You ſoon perceiv d, for who con 'd ever 1 


ame chat by its own Light is deſery'dÞ . 


But now that Task 5 propos d, and thou muſt tame | 
The Bulls with brazen Hoofs, and Breath of Flame. 
wich theſe the fatal field chou art to Plow, 7 | 
From whence 2 ſudden Hoſt of Fi oes muſt ron. 
Thoſe dangers paſt, {till to the Golden prey 
The baleful fiery Dragon guards the Way. = 


Thus ff [pake the King : z your Knightsſtart: ge 2E 
And ev'n your cheeks a pale deſp {pair confeſt. | 


50 475 | 
Where then was your ador'd Creaſe 8 Dow'r?: == 


r 21 8 T 8 


And where her Father Creon' s boaſted Pow 75. 15 
Fad wen'ſt thou forth; my pitying Eyes purſe, 
[figh'd, and after ſent a ſoft Adieu! | Z 5 9275 

la reſtleſs Tears 1 ſpent that tedious 0 =Y 

Pes preſenting ſtill thy dangers 1 to my. fl ight * * = 
61 The Savage Bulls, and more the Savag 
Ob t thi horrid Serpent did affright me e 
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| Thus toll w with Far 5 1 (Fe ear Fwelldy the 


| vy ider early t to my Aparemni came; 16 ame) 
Sad and dejected ſhe ſurpriz'c d me There, 


With Eyes diſtilling, and diſhevelled Hair, FH: 
On your behalf ſhe fought me, nor cou d crave y 


My : aid for you, fo freely a8 I gave! . ih = Pr 


7 Grove there is, an awful gloomy ſha de, a 
Too« cloſe for evnt the Sun himſelf t invade; 
Theſe woods with great Diand s Fane we grac 
A midſt the Goddeſs on hi gh Tripods plac. 
71 There Gf chat place you can remember Let, 
Who have forgotten Me) twas there we met. 
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T hen, thus i in ſoft deluding ſounds you aid - 
< Take pity on our ſufferings, Royal Maid! 
5 Reſt pleas d. Thou haſt the Pow r to Kill but; gin 
= «Proofs of Diviner Might, and make us Live! 
bi | [ 5 By our diſtreſſes (which thy Art alone 
gas pow r to ſuccour 5 By th' all ſeeing Sun, 
* By. the Chaſt Deity that Governs Here, 

8 And what © ne cl elſe you. Sacred hold « or r Dear, 
: | 1 15 
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ol © Take «pity oth our Youth; my bind us nat 
1 Eternal Servatits to Meded$Wint 1 
«And if 4 Strangers Form can touch your mind, | 
f fuch bleſt Fate was ere for nic defi isn d * 

«This Fleſh to Duſt diſſolve; this Spirit to Rit 
«When 1 think any but Medea Fair. 

Be conſeious Juno, witricfs to-my Vow, © 2860 T 
and this dread Goddefsat whoſe Shrine we B). 

J Your: charming Tongue ſtopt here, and left the 


; To be by yet more powerful Tears, expreſt. | n A 


PE” 7 


1 yield — and by my Art infiruct you now, 5 
To yoke the braſs- hooft Bulls, and make Plow. | 
Then with a daring Hand you ſow the Field, 
That for an Harveſt do's $ an Army yield ; — 
dn Llobk d pale; that gave the powerful Chat 4 
To ſee the wondrous crop of Thining Arms E- S 
Till th Barth: born Brothers i in fierce battle; joyn 4, : | 
Their ſudden Lives more ſuddenly telign' 8 
The Serpent next, a yet more dangerous WE vu 
With fealy BoſSin Plows itic yielding Soil, 
a. M '$*% We) rcſhades I 


8 ; 4 
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0 reſhades the Ficld with vaſt Ds wings, - 
And brandiſhes i in Air his threatning stin ny . Y 
Where was Crenſa at this needful Hour? F 
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Where then were her fam'd Charms and pace f 
Medea, that Medea, that i 18 no . Dow . 
bDieſpis- d, thought Poor, held guilty too by you, 
we „ Twas ſhe that Charm d the wakeful Dragons fight 
bl Gave you the Fleece, and then ſecur'd your flight 5 


To merit you, what dou d I more have done ? 
= My Father I betray, my Country ſhun, 
And all the. bazards of an exile run! 

Tho, whilſt 1 yield me thus a Robber” prize, 

y tender Mother 1 in my abſence dies, 0 
And at her Feet my breathleſs Siſter liek 1.3 
4 Why left I not my Brother too: >—cold fear 
Arreſts my hand, and muſt finiſh here! 
Ihbis hand that tore the Infant in our Flight, 
. What then i it dar d to Ad, dreads now to write: 
To the rough Seas undaunted I repair, . 


For after Guilt, what can a Woman Fear? 


MEDEA JASON” he 


Why Cal dour GR thaſs Seas v we ſhow Fl tm x : 
For falſhood thou, and I for Parricide. Lay d; d; 


The juſtling Illes ſhou d there have daſh'd our 
12 Bones, 


and hung us piece- meal on the ragged ſtones ; 
Or Scylla gorg'd us in her rav nous Den, | 3 
Wrong d Scylla thus ſhou'd uſe ingrateful Men . 3 
Ceribdis too ſhou'd i in our F ate have ſnar d. 
Nor ought of our ſad wreck her Whirl-pool ſpar d. TY 


Yet fafe we reach your Shore ʒ the Phrygian | Fleece : 
ls made an Off ring to the Gods of Greece. 355 4 
The Pelian Daughters pious bloody Deed: - 

nals, that raſhly made their Father bleed $117 2 * 
our ſafety tas that drew me to this fraud/ 
he Guilt that others Blame, you ſhoud werte 5 a4 
vat {read of thanks, your Court Lam rh | 4 
our ſelf forbad me, faihleſs, Jaſe on did! For 5 20 2X RB 
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tC | 
"ith, none but my two Infants, departy, - 14021 bod Aja 
1 Jaſon "5 Form, that ne're forlakes my Heart 9 
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At lan thy Revling Nupeia Gay KR Ir 
My wounded Ear; thy Nuptial Torch my Eyes W 
The Rable ſhovr, the Clamour nearer drew, II. 


And as it came more near, more dreadful grew : lt 


b Servants weep in corners, and v4 ſe 
The ingrazgſul 22 of ſuch unwelcom? Ne ws! 


6 


The dreadlul Apprehenfions did fi uggeſt. 

1 youngeſt Boy now from the Window Pos d 
The comi g Pomp, and jocund thus he cry'd, 

2 Look Mother, look ! ſee where my Father Rides, 


1 With ſhining Reins his Cel len Chariot Guide: 
At this, my pale forſaken Breaſt F fore, : ca 
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Nor { par'd theFace, whoſcBeauties charmno more 


Alas! . 1 it did | ſpare, ſcarce o 4 * ſpare 


32 Hongur, ſcarcely che. cou'd ſcarce forbear Þ 
on | | 3 x . | | | | 
LE Eo fo ceimy x aflage to; thy Chariot now, 

And tear-the Garland from thy perjur d Brow: k 


* Qffended Father, now thy griefs diſcharge!\.. 


me Fs brother's Blood is now reyeng d at lags 
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mer man an Gor whom fled ard i  injur jur d Thee 75 = i | ? 
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bebe 
Tb ingrateful an | has now! Torlikers me! 4. 


| tam'd the Bulls and cou 4 the : Serpent. bind, © 
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But for Perf dious Love no f pell can find : : 


* 5 


. 
5 © 
* 
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The Dragon's balefull Fires my Arts fuppeet, - | 


39307 y "ud 1 


zut not the Flames that rage within my realty,” 


In Love my powerfulfit = are 1 made, . 
ala; T | ö co "ON 13 - nd. | 
[a vain is Hecat ſummon-d to my Aid; 8 5 


[ fgh the Day, the Night b ** A 


No f ambers on Ty careful bc Aeſce 1 8 
g With Poppies juice in vain wy Eye aq ber, 8 4 
und try the Charm kat made the Dragoi 1 80. 4 
[only reap no profit fro from n my charms f” 323003 904 


. 


WES 


Irbey fav'd; but [i d chee for my Rivals Arms! 4 
There, cauſe you krighs ther eam will: oratet cub * 
Perhaps yare foU jult to exclaim on yy, 5 AG 3 

Iro cax my Manners, Rally on wy face, off 


And make * 2 "oo with wy asd f 
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Lash. on Proud Dame; but know thy Fatei is nigh D 
When thou ſhalt yet more wretched be chan 11 Bi 
When Wrong d Medes unreveng d fits ſtill, = 


78 


ed. Flame, and Poyſon, have forgot to Kill 


If pray r. rs the flinty Jaſon s breaſt can move, | 1 
My juſt. Complaint will ſure ſucceſsful prove. : 


Stretcht at thy Feet a ſuppliant princeſs ſees. : 


Co TE F 


T 
Such was thy Poſture, when ſhe pity'c d Thee, 5 3 10 
And tho a Wifes diſcarded Title fail, r 

| 


— 44 \5 


My Infants ſtill are Thine, let them 1 90 
_ 5o much th! are thine, ſo much thy likengſß bear, = \ 
' i Each look I caſt, i is follow'd by : a tear. <q 1. 
No by the Gods, by all our Paſt delights, 
i By thoſe dear Pledges « of our Am' rous Nights, 


__ core me to thy Love; I claim my due, 
me Be to my Merit, and thy Promiſe true. 


— „ 


1 ask thee not what Perform d for thee, TINA 


- 


[To ſet me from fierce Bulls and Serpents free; 5 


8 


F only. crave thy Love, thy Love reſtore, 
| F or which I've done ſo much, and ſuffer d more. 
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Dot a . a Dow r2—'twas paid. that day, 

When thou didſt bear the Golden Fleece away: ; 

Thy Life's my Dow”: * and oy thy dear F ollowers 
health, 


The Youth of Greece 3 Lag theſe with creos by 
wealth. | 

To me thou ow '{& that thou art creo 8 Heir, 

That now thou liv ſt to call Crenſa, Fair! 

fou've wrong d me All, and on you All- but hold, 

form Revenge too mighty to be told! 1 T 

My thoughts are now to th' utmoſt Ruin beiet" : 

Perhaps I ſhall the fatal Rage repent, W815 2 

But on — for IL (whate' re the miſchief be). 


hall leſs repent than that I truſted thee! p 50 * 
he God alone that Rages in my Breaſt, 


IN {ee the dark revenge my thoughts daa, *. 


| only know 'twill ſoon effected be, 3 A 3 
end when it comes, be vaſt, and Wortby Me.” Hs 


— * | 
. 2 | _ 
& 2" 1 2 8 1 
£® * + 
* 4 2 $ 
> z 
5 , * 
. > 
. * 


mr 
m—_ 


HIPPO 1 


| 5 r - 
5 | Nr. 0 T , A . 4 


c TY ARGUMENT. 


Theſeus, Wy, Son of Egeus, having Jain the Mi- 
notaur; promiſed to Ariadne the Daughter of 
Minos awd Paſiphae, for or the aiſt iftance which fe 
gave him, to carry home with hin, and 
wake her, his Wits So togetber with her Siſter 
Phzdra, they went on a, and fail 'd to Chios 

where being. ho d by Bacchus, he left Ar ad- 
ne, ard Married her Siſter Phzdra, who after- 
wards in Theſeus her Husbands Abſence, fell i in 

Loe with Hippolytus ber Son in Law, who 

4d Vom d yoo; and was a Hunter : I ker 

a - — fence ſhe could not convemently otherwiſe; 

= 25 e this W to give” bim an Aae 
| of ber e lion. Toes 
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1 F;Thonrt unkind, Lne er ſhall heath enjoy; 
1. Yet much I wiſh to thee, my Lovely Boy: 


5 can” ey OY” (- * 
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Kead this! and "reading how my Soil 5 is feiz ** 

Rather than not, be with my ruin pleas a: 1 0 
Thus ſecrets ſafe to fartheſt Shores may 88 ; 157 
by Letters Foes conyerſe and learn to love. 25 


0 


Thrice my ſad tale, as I to tell it try d, "EY 1 
Upon my faultring tongue abortive dy d: | 

Longſhame prevail'c d nor could be conquer'd qh ite. 75 
But what 1 bluſnt to ſpeak, Love made me write. N 


Tis dang rous to reſiſt the pow'r of Love. 05 | 
The Gods obey him, and he's King above: 
He clear d the doubts that did my dn ; 
And promisd me to bring thee hither, bound: 
Oh may he come, aud in that breaſt of thine 26A A 
ix a kind Dart, and make it flame like mine! a 
let of my Wedlock Vows He looſenoeare; fa 2 120 
Sarch back through all my fame, thouilt find 11 54 | 
But Love long breeding, to worlt paitid66rittt;* 
Outward unharnr'd; within, within I burn? 4 
5 the LVoung Bull or Courſer yet unmand, 03; 2506 
Wendet rid wſt;are pinctud ind nA] 
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i So my unpradis 4 heart in Love can find. 
No reſt, thi unwonted weight ſo toils my mind. 


When young, loves pangs by Arts we may remove, 
But in our riper years with rage we love. 
To thee ! yield thenall my dear Renown, . 


And prithee let's together be undone. "Roſe 
Wi ole, 


Who would not pluck the new blown. bluſhing 


Or the ripe Fruit that Courts him as it grows? 
But if my Vertue hitherto has gain . 

| Eſteem for ſpotleſs, ſhall it now be PE d> 
Oh i in thy Love I ſhall no hazard un; 

il Tis not a fin, but when tis courſely done. 
And now ſhould Juno yield her Jove to me, 
I'd quit that Fove, Hippolytus, for thee: 


I Believe me too with {range defires I change, ' 
| ; Amongſt Wild Beaſts 1 long with Thee to ſs 


> To. thy me Delsa [- encline, 


ff | 1 "HW to "ſl tho Woods, to Ari ve: hace 15 


| and: ore the Mountains tops uy Houtidstoi\chear; | 
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=> W my Dart, his; the Chace ied: lie 
ctretch'd on the graſs and would'ſt not thou be by 

Of: in light Chariots I with pleaſure ride, 

And love my ſelf the furious Steeds to guide. 

Now like a Bacchanal more wild I ſtray; 2] 

Or old Cybele's Prieſts, as mad as they 

| I When under 14z's Hill they Offerings pay: 

vn mad as thoſe the Deities of Night! | 

and Water, Faurs and Dryads MAR 127 

But ſtill each little interval I gain, 

Eafily find tis Love breeds all my alba 3 

Sure on our Race Love like a Fate does tal. 

And Venus will have Tribute of us all. 

| Tove lov d Europa, whence my Father came, 

And to a Bull transform d, Enjoy d the Dame: 

She, like my Mother, languiſht to obtain, 

And fill'd her Womb with ſname as well as pain: | 

The faithleſs Theſens by iy Siſter's Aid 

The Monſter ſle w, and a ſafe Conqueſt made: 
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Now in that Family n my ; right to e 2 12 
I amat laſt onthe ſame terms a ſlave: 

Tas fatal. tomy Siſter, and to me; - 
ble lov d thy Father, but r ; 
5 [ Let Monuments of Triumph then be ſhown 
por two unhappy Nymphs by you undone. 
When firſt our Vows were to Eleuſie pay d, 
Would 1 had in a Cretan Grave been laid; 
Twas there thou didſt a perfect Conqueſt gain, 
Whilſt Loves fierce Fever rag d in every vein; 


A modeſt bluſn thy comely face O reſpread. 
That Face which may be terrible in Arms, 
But Graceful ſeem d to me, and full of Charms : 
Love the man whoſe faſhion's leaſt his care, 
And hate my Shes Coxeombs fine and fair; 
For whit ſt thus plain thy careleſs Locks let fly 
Th unpoliſh'd form is Beauty in my Eye: 


1 fix my Eyes, and wonder at thy Art- 


White was thy Robe, a Garland deck d thy Head: 


If thou but ride, or ſhake the trembling Dart, 


To 


y 


To 


To o fret this poiſe the Jo moves e ; 


But to the Woods thy cruelty reſign, 


Nor treat it with ſo poor a life as mine: 
Muſt cold Diana be ador d alone; © 


Muſt ſhe have all thy Vows, and Venus W 


That pleaſure palls if tis Enjoy 4 too long, 


Love makes the weary firm, the dn 
For Cynthia's ſake unbend and eaſc thy Bow 


Elſe to thy Arm 'ewill weak and uſcleſs en. 9 9 


famous was Cephalus i in Wood and Plain, 


Yet to Aurora . Love he did incline, 14.48 all 
Who wiſcly left old Age for Youth like thine. 
Under the (| preading ſhades her Am'rous dor 
The fair Adonis, Venus. could injoy 9 JA 


Atlanta's Love too Meleager ſought.. vo, | 
And to her, Tribute paid of all he Abt ne NT 
be thou and I the next, bleſt Slug pair, an 
Where Love's a ſtranger, Woods but Deſarts are. 
With 


1071 
And by him many a Boar and Pard was din. ie © 


And all thou doſt i is lovely in my 0 9 


Fd 


© 
7 
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With thee, thro! dang rous ways knn bal ( 
I'le rove, and fearleſs face the dreadful Boar. 1 
Between two Seas a little Itbmens lies, A 
Where on each fide the beating Billows riſe, B 
There in Trazena 1 thy Love will meet, II 
More bleſt and pleas d than in my Native Creet. 1. 
As we could wiſh, Old Theſeus is away f 
At Theſſely, where always let him ſtay F 
With his Perithous, whom well I fee [ 
Prefer” d above Hippolytus or me. 5 


A Warlike C Queen to thee thy being g gave, 

A Mother wortliy of a Son ſo brave, 
From cruel Theſens yet her death did find, [kind 
ne e ſhe _ him Thee, could make him 


Nor has he only thus expreſt his hate ; 3 ( 
Weboth have ſu ffer⸗ d wrongs of mighty weight: 

3 My Brother firſt he cruelly did ay, : : 

þ Then from my Siſter fally ran away; l 
And left expos d to evry Beaſt „„ 0 

l 

ſ 


Unw "Y 


PI N to HPPoL.rThs. 
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_ 


— 1 E. 


uvedded too he murthered her i n i fight, — 
To Baſtardize ang Rob tbee of hy Right: * 


5 Y 
A —2 ** A ; \ 
+ 4H 2— 4 14413101 


Ba 


And if to > wrong t thee more, two Sons T. ve en 
believe it his and, none of Phe dra s fault; fing oY 


— m 


Te 


e 


Rather thay r faireſt Thingche Earth contains,.. 4 
i | l wiſh at fill had dy d of Mothers pains.:; In ; 3 | 


* * 


1 3 G4 298 ö 1 


How can IL thou x rev'rence then thy Father s del, 
From which himſelf | ſo abjely 3 is fled? Wnt 


* 3 * 


The bought affrights not me, but me inflamns; ; * 


. T9 5 _ IHE! 


Mother and Son are riotions, very Names 


* 2 % 36 # * 


* 
f e 
210 


of worn out Piety, in faſhion Then Lad 
When old dull Kater, rul d the Race of men: 8 


1 
1 rr : is #3 „„ 


but braver Jove taught pleafure was no fin, 
And witli his Siſter did himfelf | begin. | 


Nearneſs of blood, and Kindred beſt we e prove, 
Wben we expreſs it in the cloſeſt Love. 1 A 
Nor need we fear out Fault ſhould bet een 5 5 
1 Twill undet 1 bent Relation be conceal, * 7 

him Wand all whs Felt bur Loves, with DN, "ſhall 

I | Mother's kindneſs to a grateful Son. 
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No at ; Midnight; in the dark to Ty 
* unlock the Gates, and cry, my Love, this 5 
No buſi Spies our pleaſures to betray. | 
Bat in one houſe, as heretofore, we ll live, 
In publick kiſſes take; in publick, give: : 
Though in myed thou'rt ſeen, twill gain applauſ 
From all,whilſt none have ſenſe to guels the Cauſe: 
Only make hafte, and let this League be ſign; d; 
So may my Tyrant Love to thee be kind. 
W For this I am an humble Suppliant grown 
W.. Now where are all my | boaſts of Greatneſs gone] 
I ſworeI ne're would yield, reſolv d to fight, f 
Decciv d by Love, that 5 ſeldom i in the right: . 
\ Now © on my own | crawl, to claſp thy knees ;. 
What s decent no true Lover cares or ſees: 
; Shame, like a 133 Souldier, leaves the place 
j But Beauties bluſhes till are in Mee. 10 
Forgive this fond Confeſſion which I make, 
And then fore pity on my dura take. _ 


7 1 
F # x" . 
* 


What  hoogh midſt Seas my Fathers kappe rener 


What though my Father's Sire in Beams dreſt gay 


For Venus fake then hear and grant my pray' ” 


And every \ Wood afford thee Game to kills, 


| Which as thou readit with thoſe dear eyes 2 3 j1 
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Though mygreat grandfi ire Thunder from the skies 


Drives round the burning Chariot of the day ? 
Their Honour all in me to Love $ a ſlave, 


Then though thou wilt nat me, their Honour ſave: 
Jove 's Famous Iland, Creet, in N Te BEL 0 
And there ſhall my Hippolytus de King: ; an 


80 may ſt thou never Love a ſeoruful fairs, * 2 
la Fields ſo. may Diana grace thee ain. n en = L 


So may the Mountain Gods and Se. all E: = 
Be kind, ſo may the Boar before thee fall, ws 4 
80 may the water-Nymphs in heat of day,” : 8 
Though thou their dex deſpiſe, thy think zl 7 
Millions of tears to theſe my pray vs jon, 


Things. od I NO Oz 5 
1 


Think chatabonſcclt uwe bees f 
mine. 
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= "9M the Son 9 venus . Anchiles , 2 
the Deſtru#ion of Troy, ſaved. his Gods; bis Fa- 
ther, and Son Fanius from the Fire, put to Seq 

with twenty Sail of Ships, and having been long 
5 770 with Tempeſts, was. at: laſt caſt upon the Shore 
. of Lybia, where Queen Dido, ( e from the 
Cruelty F Pygmalion her a who had 
X led her Husband Sichæus, ) had lately built 
= Carthage. "She entertained eas and his Fleet 
with w_ \cFvility fell puff ately in love with 
bim, ene in the end denied him not the laſt Fa- 
Tours. But Mercury admoniſhing Eneas to ge 


= 37 ſearch of Italy, Ca Kingdom promiſed to hin 
. by 72 bY ) he edi ne eee him. 
Dido ſoon perceived "hs an having 73 5415 tr 'd 
all other: means. to ingaze, bj 1 to v a 145 in. 
ok writes to him as ollows. 
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o, on Mzander's banks: when death: uh 
The mournful Swan ſings her own Elegy. 5 


3 : 
Him Not = 
* ; 
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Not chatT "5H (li oh, that 8 were ng 
By words your loſt affections to regain; 4 11336 


| is 


But having loſt what ere was wort hi my care,” 201 


Why ſhou'd I fear to loſe a dying pray 12 207% 

Tis then reſolv'd poor Dido mult be left, 

Of Life, of Honour, and of Love bereft! 
While you, with looſen d Sails, and Vows, ban 
To ſeek a Land that flies the Searchers care. 


e Nor can my rifing Tow'rs your flight reſtrain, * 4 


| : Y FFL 22 | 
be Nor my new Empire, offer d you in vain.” ne 4 


it Built Walls you ſhun,unbuilt you ſeek z that Lal 64 
Js yet to Conquer; but you this Commun 4b 175 ; 
"4 


app Tb Landed where 7 with defi char, 


r 


What Wap is 0 void of common n lese D "7 s : 55 
To Vote Succeſſion from a Native Prince 5 : 2 
Yet there new Scepters and 1 new Loves you| beck Y 
oe Vows to plight, ard plighted Vows tobrea 3 


= J 


. SP 18. 


"yy When will yourTow 'rsth' height of of Carthage e we 
Xo | | Or wher? . your eycs diſcern ſuch crowds dee 2 
5 oY > "BE 8 464 
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if fach 2 | Town, and Subjets you cou'd 4 
Still wou d you want a Wife who lov'd like me, 
For, ob, I burn, like fires with incenſe bright; 
Not holy Tapers flame with purer light: 
= ZEmneas is my thoughts perpetual Theme : 
WW Thcir daily longing, and their nightly dream. 
vet he ungrateful and obdurate til} : 

Fool that I am to place my heart ſo ill! 

My ſelf I cannot to my ſelf reſtore: : 

Still I complain, and ſtill I love him more. 

i = Have pity, Cupid, on my bleeding heart, 
And pierce thy Brother s with an equal dart, 

1 rave: nor een Venus offspring be, 

*E Love's Mother cou'd not bear a Son like thee. 
From harden d Oak, or from a Rock s cold womb 
At leaſt thou art from ſome fierce Tygreſs come, 


Or, on rough Seas, from their foundation torn, 
Got by the winds, and in a Tempeſt born: 


= Like that which now thy trembling Sailors fear 


Like that, whoſe rage ſhould ſtill detain thee hers 
Beholl 


* 


bibo to ENS 1 


1 


n »” 


ys 


Behold how high the Tn Billows idol. 
The winds and waves are on the juſter fide. 
To Winter weather and a ſtormy Sea, 
le owe what rather I wou'd owe ta thee. 


Death thou deſerv ſt from Heav'ns avenging Laws 

But I'm unwilling to become the canſe. .. 

To ſhun my Love, if thou wilt ſeek thy fate, 
Tis a dear purchaſe and a coſtly hate. WE 85 n 1 
Stay but a little, till the Tempeſt ceaſe, | 
And the loud winds are lull'd into a peac 24 15 
May all thy rage, like theirs unconſtant provel. . 75 
And ſo it will, if there be pow r in Love. 1 
Know'ſt thou not yet what dgers Ships ſuſtain,... 


So often wreck'd, how dar jr thou tempt the Main? 
Which, were it ſmooth, were every wave . 


Ten thouſand forms of death are in the deep, | 
In that abyſs the Gods their vengeance ſtore, 
For broken Vows of choſe, who fal(] y ſwore. A 
There winged ſtorms on Sea · born Venus: wait, + 

To vindicate the Juſtice of her State. 1 
| N 4 1 


11 
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Thus, [to thee the means of ſafety ſhow : 
And loſt my Telf, would ſtill preſerve my Foe. | 


Falſe 25 thou art, I not thy death deſig ign⸗ i 


O rather live to be the cauſe of mine! 
| Shou'd fome avenging ſtorm thy Veſſel tear, 


= tHeaven forbid my words ſhou'd Omen bear ) 


Then, in thy face thy perjur'd Vows would fly; 
And my wrong'd Ghoſt be preſent to thy eye. 


What coud” ſt thou fay, but I deſery -S em all: > | 
Leſt this ſhould ] happen, , make not haſt : away, 
To ſhun the danger will be worth thy ſtay. 


Have pity on thy Son, if not on me: 
| My death alone i is guilt enough for thee. 


What has liis Youth, what haye thy Gods deſerv'd, 


o fink in Scas, who were from fires preſery'd? d? 
Bui ne-cher Gods nor Parent didft thou bear, | 


eden Stoxlts all to . 3 Womans ns car) 


With threatning looks, think thou behold' ſt me 
Gaſping my mouth. and clotted all my hair, (ſtare, 


Then ſhou'd fork dLightning andredThunder fall | 


— | — — | 
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ev'n Winters kept thee wandring on the Seas. 


o to ENEAS,. EI 


FF a 


Falſe was the tale of thy E life, 


— „ 
; | 


Nor yet am [thy firſt deluded Wife. : "2 ” 
Left to purſuing Foes Creuſa ſtay” - Eg | 

zy thee, baſe man, forſaken and betray” Ah 
This, when thou told'ſt me ſtruck my tender heart, 
That ſuch requital follow d ſuch deſert, 

Nor doubt but the Gods, for Crimes like theſe, 


Thy ſtarv'd Companions, caſt aſhore, 1 fed, 


Thy ſelf admitted to my Crown and Bed. 5 
Jo harbour Strangers, ſuccour the diftreſt, 


[Was kind enough ; but oh to kind the reſt! 
Corſt be the Cave which firſt my ruin brought; 


Where, from the ſtorm, we common ſhelter ware 5 


A dreadful howling eccho d round the place, 


The Mountain Nymphs, thought I, my Noptials 
thought ſo then, but now too late! kao. 


The Furies yell d my Funerals from below. 1 
0 Chaſtity and violated Fame, 1 


1 You dues to wy dead Husband: $ name! 
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By Death 1 my mp loſt; is 
And to his Arms reſtore my Guilty Ghoſt. II 
Cloſe by my Palace, in a Gloomy Grove, os 


Is rais'd a Chappel to my Murder'd Love. II. 


There, wreath d with boughs and wool his Stat: 
The pious Monument of Artful hands : (ſtands, e 
Laſt night, methought he call'd me from the dome, T 


1 And thrice with hollow voice, cry d, Dido, come. 


She comes; thy Wife thy lawful ſummons hear; f 


But comes more flowly,clogg d with conſcious fear, 
Forgive the wrong I offer d to thy bed, 


Strong were his Charms, who my weak faith miſled 
His Goddeſs Mother, and his Aged Sire, 

Born on his back, did to my fall conſpire. | 

' Ofuch he was, and is, that were he true, 
Without abluſk 1 might his Love purſue. 


But cruel Stars my Birth- -day did attend: 
And as my Fortune, open'd, it muſt end. 


ligl ted Lord was at the Altar ſlain, _ 
[Fhole! weal th was made my bloody Brother' 8 gain 
Friend- 


' DIDO v6 ENEAS. 3 


* 


f endleſs, wink follow d by the Murd' rers hats 
To Foreign Countries I remov'd my Fate; 
and here, a ſuppliant, from the Natives hands, . 
[bought the ground on which my City ſtands. 
te With all the Coaſt that ſtretches to the Sea z | 
tn to the friendly Port that ſheltred thee: 
me Then rais'd theſe Walls, which mount into the Air, 
ne. It once my Neighbours wonder, and their fear. 2 
5 For now they Arm; and round me Leagues are made, 
ar, My ſcarce Eſtabliſhd Empire to invade. 


— 


o Man my new- built Walls 1 muſt prepare, 
ed. An helpleſs Woman, and unskill'd in war. 
vet thouſand Rivals to my Love Pretend z _ 
And for my Perſon, would my Crown defend: : 5 
wWboſe jaring Votes in one complaint agree, 
that each unjuſtly is disdain'd for thee. 
To.proud Hyarbas give me up a prey 3 "0 
(For that muſt follow, if thon got away. I: 
Or to my Husband's Murd'rer leave my lifes = 1 


| That to the Husband he _— add the Wife. * 
Go 


in: 


. 


6 5 3 Perhaps my greateſt ſhame is ſtill to come 
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Go then; ſince no complaints can move thy. mind: 

Go perjur'd Man, but leave thy Gods behind. 
Touch not thoſe Gods by whom thouart forſworn; 
Who will i in impious hands no more be born. 

Thy Sacrilegious worſhip they diſdain, 

And rather wou'd the Grecian fires ſuſtain. 


And part of thee lies hid within my womb. 

The Babe unborn muſt periſh by thy hate, N 

And periſh guiltleſs i in his Mothers fate. 

Some God thou ſay ſt, thy Voyage does command; 

Wou d the ſame God had barr'd thee from myLaud. 
The ſame, I doubt not, thy departure ſteers, p 


Who kept thee out at Sea ſo many years. 


Where thy long labours were a price ſo great, 

As thou to purchaſe Troy would'ſt not repeat, 

But Tyber now thou ſeck'it; to beat beſt, 

When there arriv'd, a poor precarious Gueſt. 

. Fet it deludes thy ſearch : Perhaps it will 
To thy Old, Age lie undiſcover'd ill. J 


" © » 


e 
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A ready Grown) a Wealth i in Dow'r Ibeing * 

Ind without conqu ring, here thou art a King. 

Here thou to Carthage may ſt transfer thy Troy 
dere young Aſcanius may his Arms imploy: 


And, while we live ſecure in ſoft repoſe, l 


0 


pring many Laurels home from conquer d Foes: 
By Cupi4's Arrows, 1 ad jure thee ſtay; 
br all the Gods, Companions of thy way? 


N 1 


i - - 


0 may thy Trojans, | who arc yet alive, 


FL 
, 


Live ſtill, and with no future Fortune ſtrive: 177 
may thy Youthful gon old age attain, 1 7822 
and thy dead Father's Bones i in Peace remain; n/ 


8 


thou haſt pity on unhappy me, E 3s 
ho know no Crime, but too — thee, 
am not born from gerce Achilles Line: 
or did my Parents, againſt Troy combine, Hd 
o be thy Wife, if I.unworthy prove, 2774 


Js ſome inferior name admit my Long ih ba 
? be ſecur” d.of il) poſſeſſing the, 


What wou al doe, and what wou'd 1 not be! 
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Our Lybian Coaſts their certain ſeaſons know, 7 
When free from Tempeſts paſſengers may go. II 
But now with Northern Blaſts the Billows roar, B 
And drive the floating Sea-weed to the Shore. 8 


= Leave to my care the time to ſail away; 8 
W öben ſafe, I will not ſuffer thee to ſtay. Ml 


Thy weary Men wou'd be with eaſe content ; T 
Their Sails are tatter d, and their Maſts are ſpent 
If by no merit l thy mind can move, * 
. What thou deni ſt my merit, give my Love. 
Stay, till I learn my loſs to undergo ; 

And give me time to ſtruggle with my woe. 

If not: know this, I will not ſuffer long, 

' My life's too loathſome, and my love too ſtrong 
Death holds my Pen, and dictates what! ſay, | 
While croſs my lap thy Trojan Sword I lay. 
My tears flow down;the ſharp edge cuts their ” 000 
And drinks my ſorrows, that muſt drink my 7 blood 


How well thy gift does with my fate agree! 
My Funeral pomp is cheaply made by thee. 


— — — 


Io no new wounds my ma I ifplay: 
Ihe Sword but enters where Love made the way. 


ar, but thou, dear Siſter, and yet dearer friend, 
e. Nsbalt my cold aſhes to their Urn attend. | 

1 Wife, let not the Marble boaſt, | q 
Wl loft that Title when my Fame Lie. _ EDS 
; This ſhort Inſcription only let at beat, | 


* 
da r 


nt: Unhappy Dido lies in quiet here. 
«The cauſe of death,and Sword by which ſhe dy a, 
4 Fneas gave: the reſt her arm ſupply d. « 
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O in unwonte d Notes, when ſure to die, 


ie mournfi!) Swan ſings her own Elegy. 
do not hop: by this to chang? my PRs, 
and you are both reſolv'd to hats; 
Robb d of my Honour, tis no wonder now 


Ss That you diſdain me when I weanly ſues 


its; 


1 D 0 2 * N E A S. . -19 i ? 
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peaf to . Fray ts, 18, that you reſolves te goy! uA 
And leave th Aabappy you have render d ſo. 
You and your Love, the Winds away muſt bear, | 
Forgot is all that you ſo oft did ſwear: b 
With cracl haſte to diſtant Lands you fy: - 268 
Yet know. not wlioſe they are, nor where tbey le. 
On Carthage and its riſing Walls you πι¹n 
And ſhun a Scepter, which is now your owns, .. 
All yo have. gain d, you proudly do. comterany 
and fondly ſeek a fancied Diadem. ory a5 
And ſnould you reach at laſt this promis d * 
Who ll give its power into > a Stranger's ha 2 
Another ealie Dido do. you ſeek? N Se. 7 1175 
And new Occaſions new made Vows-to break; | } | | 
Whey © can you Walls! like ours of Care by aild, 
And ſee your Streets with crowds of Sub ee 
but tho All this Succeeded, to your, mi Ne TE 0 


80 tri ue 2 Wiſe no ſcareh OLI, evet;fipdsiuy 3 * 4 
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W- an day Hues walks before my f Gghe, 
mall my Dreams I ſee him every night: | 


But ſee him ſtill ingrateful as before, 
And ſuch as, if I could, I ſhould abhor. 
But the ſtrong Flame burns on againſt my will 
I call him Falſe, but Love the Traytor ſtill. 
Goddeſs of Love, thee all the World el 
And ſhall thy Son ſlight thy Almighty phy 
His Brother” s ſtubborn Soul let Cupid move, 
Teach me to hate or him to merit Love! 
But the Impoſtor his high Birth did feign, 
: (Tho to that tale his Face did credit gain, good 5 
Ne was not born of Venus, who could dan 
Bo cruel, and ſo Faithleſs in his Lo-. 
_ From Rocks or Mountains he deriv'd Bis Birth! 
Fierce Wolves or Savage Tygers brou ght him forth! 
Or elſe he ſprung from the Tempeſtuous Mainz . 
- To which ſo eagerly he flies agar. 
5 How dreadful the contending Waves 1881 


Theſe winter ſtorms oy force would keep you here 
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The forma are e kinder and the Winds more 5 
Let me owe them, what I would Owe ee 

You 11 ſhew your hatred at too dear a raten ni: 

[f to fly me, you run on certain fate. 1 
Stay only till theſe raging Tempeſts ceaſe, 
and breeding Halcyons All my fears teleaſe© 111 i 
Then you perhaps may change your. cruel mind, 
And will learn pity from the Sea and wind. 


1 I 


Are you not warn d by all you've felt and ſeen? 
and will you, tempt the faithleſs Floods again? 
Tho 'twere calm now, it would not, long he ſo, 
Think, to what diſtant Countries you 1 would a 
There's not one God who will that. Vcllebleſ 7 


Which lies, and frauds, and Perjaries afk 
The Sea le t every faithleſs Lover feat, 


a we 7 40 vo 4 <£ 


The Queen of Love roſe thence,and Governors. 
Still the dear Cauſe of all my. 113 J. loye,. Be If 
IAnd my | laft words Heav'n for Your, beet worse : 4 [ 
That your falle Flight may not as fatal be. = | 
To you, as your diffzmblcd Love to ne: 
„ 04 
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31 But in em when the huge Billows rom 


@M h' unlucky Omen may kind Heav'n controul N 
Think whatdiſtracted thoughts will fill your foul. 
You'll then remember every broken vow, 
With horrour think on Murd'red Dido too. 
My Ghoſt all pale and Ghaſtly ſhall be there, 


With mortal wounds ſtill bleeding Te appear. 


Then you will own what to ſuch Crimes is due 
And think each Flaſh of Lightning aim d at you 
Your cruel Flight till the next calm delay, 


Tour quiet paſſage will reward your ſtay. 
1'S beg not for my ſelf, but do not joyn 
The Guilt of your Aſcanins Death to mine. 


4 What has your Son, what have your Gods deſervd V1 
For a worſe Fate were they from flames preſery' 


But ſure you neither fav d them from the Fire, 


Nor on your ſhoulders bore your aged Sire ; . 
ene that ſtory, to deceive 4a c 


A — 155 fond, ſo villing to believe. 2 | ; 
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Your real Tobi told many a mk ſs 11 5 
Nor did it practiſe firſt theſe cheats on me. 2 
lou by like Arts did fair G reuſa gan, 
\nd then forſook her with a like diſdain 1 mote. 


ve wept to hear you tell that Ladies ** 


ly ſelf now Juſtly more unfortunate! 

is to revenge theſe Crimes the Gods Engage, 
ind make you wander out your wretched: a. 
A Shipwrack d wretch 1 kindly did receive, 
yWealth and Crown to hands unknown did give 
ad! ſtop d there, I had been free from ſhame, 8 
ud had not ſtain'd my clear and ſpotleſs —_ 7 
eaven to betray my Honour did comply, 


rv 7 V hen thunder and black clouds fill d all the * 5 


dd made us to the fatal ſhelter fly. 
re, 


he furies ho d, and dire preſages gave; | » | +11 
nd ſhrieking Nymphs forſook the mugs Cave. | 
cannot live that Crime torments me . PLOT 


Pet full of ſhame to my Sichæus go. 
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In a fair — ats by Skilful hands, 
A Sacred Image of Sichæus ſtands; 
With ſnowy Fleeces dreſt, and Garlands Crowd, 
From thence of late I've heard a diſmal ſound! 
Four times he call'd me with a hollow voice, 
My looſn'd Joynts, ſtill tremble at the Noiſe! 
= My deareſt Lord your Summons I obey, 
1 Tis ſname to meet you makes this ſhort delay. 
riet ſuch a Tempter might the Crime excuſe, 
His Heavenly Race, and all his ſolemn Vows! 
The beſt of Fathers, the moſt pious Son ! 
4 Whoc\ ould d ſuſpect he, who ſuch things had done, 
so well had aged all the parts of Life, 
Could have betray d a Princeſs and a Wife? 
Had he not wanted Faith, your ſelf muſt own 
He had deſerv d to fill my Bed and Throne. 


* In my firſt Youth what cares diſturb! d my peace 


7 | And my misfortunes with my Years increaſe}. 
A My Husband' J | was by my Brother ſpilt, 
1 And gin his wealth Rewards the proſperousG Guilt 
| a . 5 . 1 e 
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Now to revenge their {lighted Love conſpire. 
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His aſhes 1 Tal; Native Soil forſalios 37 
Here ſheltered from my Brother's Cs 1 

bought this Kingdom, which I: 85 to ns 1 
My City did in Glory. daily riſe, 94258 fo 
Which all my Neighbours ſaw 9 envious _— Y 
And force againſt unſmiſn d walls prepare, : 
Threatning a helpleſs Woman with:a War. | 
Thoſe many Kings, who did my Bed e 1 T = 


1 


Goon, my People are at your Command, ,. 
Give me up bound to ſome fierce Riyal's, hand z A | 
Aſſiſt my Cruel Brother's black deſign, .. 4 


3 1 
— 5 ; 4 
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Drunk with Sicheus Blood, he thirſts * mine. 
But then pretend to piety no more, . 


The falſe and perjur d all the Gods Wer 5 2 1 


Ey nthoſe you ſnatch dfrom oy -devouring flame, | 


Are grie y d that from ſuch hands their fa un 
A growing Infant in my Womb you leave, 
Of your whole ſelf, you cannot me berea ve. , 
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You kill n not Dido 6hly if) you go, ou 
The Guiltleſs and unborn you Murder too. 
with me a new unknown Aſcanins dies, 
Tho deaf to mine, yet think you hear his cries. 
But tis the God Commands, and you obey, + 
Ah! would that he who now forbids your ſtay, 
Had never led your ſhatter'd fleet this way! | 


And now this God commands you out n | 
T endure another Winter on the Maint 
Scare Troy reſtor d to all her Ancient State, 
Were worth the ſeeking at ſo dear a rate. 
Ceaſe then through ſach vaſt Dangets to purſue 


1 A place, which, but in Dreams, you never knew. 


E In ſearch of which,you your beſt years may waſte, 
And come a ſtranger there, and old at bat 


See at your feet a willing people lies, 

And do not offer d wealth, and power er : 
1 Fix here the Reliques of unhappy Troß, 
J And i in ſoft peace, all You have av d, ee. 
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And meet your Love by a leſs glorious? na 


bibo to NAS 
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Bot if new dangers yj your great Soul deſin irenn Se 1 
{thirſt of fame your Sons young breaſt Aare f 
You'll frequent Tryals here for Valour find; © 
Our Neighbours are as rough as we are kinds Þ i 85 


By your dear F ather' s Soul beg your ſtay y Nur 


By the kind Gods who hither bleſt your way} 


And by your Brother's dart, which all obey- N 
$0 may white Conqueſt on your Troops attend, | 
And all your long Misfortunes here take end. 8 * 


— 3 ren 


90 with his years may your Sons hopes increaſe, 
80 may Anchiſes Aſhes reſt i in peae. 
Some pity let a ſuppliant Princeſs move, 
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Whoſe only fault was an exceſs of Love. 855 $243 
lam not I prung from any Greeian Race, 4 7 A | 

None of my Blood did your Low d Troy defies + 
Yet if your pride think ſueh a Wife A ſhame,” ih 7 


r to my flame, 


vil Sacrifice my Hon 


SF" 


1 know the dangers of this dor Gee :07 
How anf Ships have on our ſhelves beedilolt," '" 
„ ET. . 15 
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; Theſe rn hawedrin'n the floating Sea-weed 0 
W That your intangled Veſſel cannot go. | 

| Do not attempt to put to Sea in vain, 
Till happier Gales have clear d your way again, 


Truſt me to watch the calming of the Sea 


| 
Lou ſhall not then, tho you defir'd it, ſtay. | 
Beſides your weary Seamen reſt deſire, : 


And your torn fleet new rigging does require, 5 
By all I ſuffer, all I've done for you, 

Some little reſpite to my Love allow. ys 
Time and calm thoughts may teach me how to bear 


4 That loſs, which now alas tis death to hear. 
But you reſolve to force me to my grave, 


| | And are not far from all that you would- have. 
| Your Sword before me, whilft I Write, dae lie, | 
| And by i it, if [write in vain, ILdie. 
Alrcady ſtaim d with many a falling tear, 
It ſhortly ſhall another colour wear. 


7 
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| You never could an apter preſent make, 
Twill ſoon, the life you've made g goealle, take. 
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, But this poor breaſt has felt y your ir Wounds before, 


Slain by your love, your ſteel has now no power. 
Dear Guilty Siſter, do not you deny | 

The laſt kind Office to my Memory 
But do not on my Funeral Marble j joyn, | "7 nr 
Much. wrong d Sicheus Sacred Name with mine. 
„Of falſe /Enear let the ſtone complain, BENS 
«That Dido could not bear his fierce diſdain,; — 


A But by his Sword, and her own hand was lain. | 
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1 
e Chryneſium, 4 Town in the Lyrneſian 
Country, amoneſt his other Booty, he took two very 
"fair Nomen, Chryſeis, and Briſeis : Chryſeis he 

' Preſented in King Agamemnon, and Briſeis he 
reſerved for himfelf. Agamemnon after ſome time 
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| "The A RGUMENT. 3 
be War of Troy, Achilles having taken and 


was forced by the Or acle to reſtore Chryleis to her 


Father, who was one of the Prieſts of Apollo: 
- Whereupon the King by violence took away Briſeis 
From Achilles; at which Achilles incenſt, left the 
Camp of the Grecians, and prepared to Sail bome; 
n whoſe abſence the Trojans prevailing upon the 


Grecians, Agamemnon was compelld to ſend U- 


lyſſes, and others to offer him rich Preſents, and 


Briſeis, that he would return again to the Army : 
But Achilles with diſdain rejected them all. This 
Letter therefore is written by Briſeis, to move him 


 #hat he would receive her, and return to the Gre- 
ian Camp. : | | 


NAptive Briſeis in a foreign Tongue [wrong . 


More by her blets,than words, ſets forth Her 
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a yet theſe blots whe by my — mak, 
Above all werds, or writing ION Idperſwade 
Subjects (Iknow) muſt not their Lords accuſe 
et prayers and tears we lawfully may uſt- 
When raviſh d from your Arms, I was the prey, 
Of Aganiemnon's arbitrary! ſway; ; year et ED 
I grant, you muſt at laſt have leſt the Field, 
But, for a Lover, you too ſoon did yield. caſe" 
A Warrier's Glory it muſt needs diſgrace 51031 
At the firſt ſummons to yield up the placel \ A [ 
The Enemies themſelves, no leſs than I, blod A | 

Stood wondring: at their caſie Victory ge 200 | 
1 faw their lips? in whiſpers 6ftly' more 127 : 
Is this the Man fo fam'd for Arms, and LB, 
Alas! Achilles, tis not fo we part 2210:;c8d * 
From what we love, 2 nd What is near own hend 
No healing kiſſes to my grief you gave 3 fi 2M - 
You turn d me off, a an unregarded flaves: :: EnA. 
Was it your ra ge; that did'your'Lov ſuppte63 + | 
Ah, love 7 . more, and Hiats Atrides Voſs 1 
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|; ; |» Heianot born of a true Hero's Race, W e 
Wyo lets his fury of his Love take place. | 

: Thgers, and Wolves can fight : Love i is the Teſt, 
1 the Hero form the Beaſt. 

Alas hen 1 was from your boſom forc' d. 5 
I felt my body from my ſoul divorc d ʒ 6 
A deadly paleneſs overſpread my n ; - = 

| Sleep left my eyes, and to my tears gave place: 
tore my hair, and did my death decree; ; 
Ah / learn to part with what you Laws, from me. 
A bold eſcape I often did eflay, - eo iy 
But Greeks, and Trojars too, block! d up the Way: 
Let tho a tender Maid could not break c | 
| Methinks, Achilles ſhould not be fo ow : 
Achilles, once the thunderbolt A 
The h e of conquering Greece, and Troy's deſj vale | 
| Me in his Rivals Arms can habebeld? 9 
And is his Courage with bis Love grown cold? 
But l confeſs, that my neglected Charms IK 
i We fore: the Conga pou Arms; 
= Therefore 
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Is EIS to ACHILLES de 
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T Therefore Bod aid by note Way, 
I our wrongs attone, and dammages repayp ?: 
| Ajax with Phenix. and Ulyſſes bring han el 
Humble ſubmiſſions from their haughtyK ing: 
The Royal. Penitent rich Preſents ſens "> £28. 
The ſtrongeſt Cement to piece broken Wem Þ 
When Prayers well ſeconded with Gifts ate ſent, 
goth mortal, and immortal Powers relent, | 

If Trenty bright Veſſels of (im hian Bras, | 
e. Their Sculpture did the coſtly Mine ſurpaſs Thc 
even Chairs of Sate of the ſame Art, and Mould, | 
And twice five Tallents of perſwaſive' Gold, ln | 
I Twelve fiery Steels of the Byirien breed” 0994 Þ | 
Matchleſs they are for beauty; und for ſpe! 
Six Lesbian Maids (but thoſe well c Gra are 
Their Iſland Sack d, — Wale, 8 
And laſt a Bride, (ali! roll ern Tam ehinsy Yb” 
At your own'thoies out of the Royal Line Ys 1 if 
With theſe they offer me: But; might Þ chal) 1Þ 
You ſhould take me, and all their gifts refuſe: ; fl 
| But 


8 
r, 
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But mend thoſe: you Kiley: desc; ic 15 1 
What have I dotie, to merit ebisnegicte » 1920 | 
* ſs it Hwy you, an Fortune joyntly” vow; 
| Vhor f you make wretched, ſtili to keep em! * 
Tour Arms my Country did in aſhes lay, 
My Houſedeſtroy; Brothers and at i'll 
At had been kindneſs to have kill'd'me too. 
Kather than kill me with unkindneſs now. 
Win woes as faithleſs, as your Mother Sea; | ') 
u loudly promis d, that ycu would to me, „ 
ntty, and Brothers, and a Husband be. 
And ls it eee man 
Even with a Dowry to reject me too ? 
ts that with the next fair Wind 
aith, and me behind, © | 
- You quit our Coaſts: Before that fatal hour, 
May thunder ſtrike me, or kind Earth devou f | 
"Tall things, but your abſence can endure! 
Thats a diſeaſe, which Death muſt only cu 
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BRISEIS to, ; ACHILLES.” 
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4 f to Arbei. you and: needs, return,., n 

0 Leaviag all Greece your (allen rage to mourn. # 

1 Place me but in the number of your train. 

o And I no ſervile Office will diſdain: e S I 

Ir Tm deny d the Honour of Four Bed, 5 
Let me at leaſt be, as your Captive led! 1 | 

Rather than baniſh'd from your Family, ma 

I will endure another Wife to ſee ; 870 12% % 


* 


A Wife, to make the, great. FEacian Lins, 11 n 
Like starry Heav' N, as Numer rouy ſhine; , ' TOA 
That fo your fpr eading Progeny may prove ,;4 
Worthy of Thetis, and their Grandfire Jo o | 
Let me on her an bumble Hand-Maid, wait it - 4 


2 5 #34 


we 
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On her, becauſe to you | ſhe does relate, PETE TY 


17 k4+ 


Ir fear (IH know not why) that the- may, be, _ 


Iban to her other Maids, more harſh to me wh. 2 ] | 


But you are bound to guard your! Con uer'd Gay 


ee LE JOE; 
And to.mainrain the Articles you güte n | 
Yet ſhould you yield to her, imperious h 1 
: Oh 
Do o what *r will, but turn a me not an 7 1 gr. | 
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nut FAY ſhould you depart? the King repents 4 
TheGredas Army wants you in their Tents : | 
You Conpuer all, Conquer your paſſion too; 
Or elſe with Heltor, you will Greece undo. | 
Take Arms (Haider) but firſt take me, 
Tour juſter rage let routed Trojans W. 

For me begun, for me your anger end; 

The fault [ caus d, let me have power to mend. 
In this to me you may with Honour an 
Kul'd by his Wife, Oenide- took the field. 

His Mother's Sacred Curſes him diſarm d, 

But by his Wive 5 more powerful Spells uncharm d. 
” His armour once put off, he buckles on, 
* fights and Conquers for his Calidon : 5 

„ That happy Wife prevail'd, why ſhould not 1 
But you that Title, and my power deny: . 
„Title and power, and all ambitious ſtrife 
| Of beingcall' d your Miſtreſs, or your Wil, 

b- 1 quietly lay down; but I muſt have 5 
Thu Caim allow d, to be your faithful ae. . 
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| by thoſed ? ill-coverd: Aſs ear, * 


(Alas their Tomb Lyrneſſar Ruins are) * 
Of my dead Spouſe, and by each Sacred 2 | 
Of my three Brothers honourably loſt. | 
Who for; and with their Country e eus "J 
By all that's awfull b in Heaven, and Hell: 7 
And laſt of all by thine own head, and- _ A 
Whom Love, tho parted nowydid ſorhetimes joyi 


That I Preferve my Faith entire and chaſte 
That 1 no foreign Love, of pleaſure taſt; OT 3 
That no aſperſion can my Honour touchz 0 
O! that Arbiller too could lay as much!!! 117 I 
Some think he moutns for me; But others, an.” : i | 
In Loves ſoft: joys' he melts his hours e; 4 
That ſome new Miſtreſs with Cirieas Charms Mt 3 


88 


Has lockt him up in her laſcivious arma 15 
And ſo transform d from what he r 908 * 1 


That hie will fight fer Geber or Me fd mo 


5 A 
| The Tipe now o h. ef lag am fe 


N 2 * 5 . 2 1 1 - 
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„ 8 ber Meri, i ador at 1 
He, on whoſe Maſſie ſpear, and glittering Sword 
W - The fates; and de: th did wait, that mighty Man 
Now weilds a Busk, and brandiſheth a Fan. 
Avert it Heaven can he be only brave 
To waſte my Country, not his own to N 
And when his Arms my Family mow'd down, 
Loſt ke his ſting, and fo became a drone ? 
Ah cure theſe fears; and let me have the paler 
To ſee your Javelin fixt in Hector fide, F 
01 that the Grecians would ſend: me to . 7 
111 could make your ſtubborn heart comply: 
rer wrde Fuſe, altſhonld be fghs, and tears, 
And looks, and kiſſes, mixt with hopes, and fears 
; |. My:Lond like lightning thro my 8 fly, 
And — which round your heart ne 


He e We 


| 


* * 


ue eee Mise 


menge ban angie dh.. T 
Foy En 1 s 7 T hat 


Rather than live without you, let me die I 
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That 00 Rhetoric of arnngig e 1 
gerves but to lug the heavy Croudꝭ along l 1:30 


But Souls with. Souls peak only by 3 ö 


And at thoſe Windows one another ſpyubepinA 
0 Mother Sea rais d witfoehe wind | 
mpoſe your Neri ind 

And my Love: ſhining on my tears that Hoe d . 
Should make a Rain · bow, and fair weather bal | 


80 dreams my Love? AliF{come; that il may tryg 
f I can turn my Dream to Propheryene N obeM 


So may your Pyrrhus live to equalize 8 
His Grandfire' s years, his Father's Victories. 5 N 


Let me no longer pin d in abſence lie; 


My heart's already cold, and death do's pred 4 


His livid paleneſs or'e my lively red. 
My life hangs only on the ſlender hope, 


That your reviving Love your rage will top. 
I that ſhould fail, let me not linger on, E 
But let that ſword (to mine, ah! too well known) 4 


75 — Me 
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hand the work mu 
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Sails, once more 
nor your honour bl 
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Dcianies. -— 40 heard that Hereyles 
Love with 2 a Captive; and at t 
that be war dying by . peyſored Shivb ſbe had pre- 
| ſented him 5 2 had been told. —__ j 
4 loſt affe@ion : betwixt diſdain and anger ft br 2 2 
rſt, and grief aud diſpair for the" latter, * "4 
writes the a Lanes to fs Huch A 43 


pre- 


8 


1 But ede the Vidor i is His 

This unexpected News ſoon fle y to vel 

And with your former life does Mags ILY 
5 7: 186 


Continual Actions, nor yet Juno 5 Hate, 
| Ne er hurt whom lu does o_ 


"T's 


7 * 1 3 
3128 UE . 5 
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4 OV Ds EPI STLES. 
4 32 5 
* has hurt vou more by bes ſoft Charms, 


| 1 han angry Jute that Imploys your Arms; 
she by depreſſing you, rais d you the more, 
I be other treads on you, whom you adore. 
You'vefreed the World from troublers of Mankind, 
» All things ſubtait to your! Heroick mind: 


Tou make the Seas ſecure, the Earth. Lids reſt 
Your mighty Name fillst both che kaſt and Weſt. 
5 Heaven, that muſt bear you, you did bear before, 
2 Wen weary Atla; didyour aid Implore. . 
et forall this, the greater is your ſhame, | 


in your Glorious Name 


| You kill n with your Infant hand, 
hich then deſerv d Jove s Scepter to command. 
Cour laſt. detds differ from your firſt N 
The Infant makes t the Man appear the eſs... 
No Savage pſp, nor freer Enemies, = 


some edit my Marriage 4 lest ame 100 


CT 


- : : N F | 2 


1d, 


This ſeeming Honour gives a mortal wound: 


When you aſſault a Lion, or Wild Baar, 


Unhappy I to vain Reports give Zar, 
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But as Extreams do very ill apr; J lugo 1 AAT 
The Greatneſs of my Husband leſſens mes” | 0 


: K. Gy 
* 


n 


Amongſt our Equals Happineſs i 18 found: gi H¹ν 


At home in quiet they their Lives eny; 


Tumults, and Wars, do all his hours lon: 


This abſence makes me ſo tinfortunate,. +7 411 
[ buy. your Glory at too dear a rat. 


. 
4 #4. 7 


[ weary Heaven with Vows and Sacrifice; zb 
Leſt you ſhould fall by Beaſts, or Enemies. b 


You hazard much, but I ſtill harard more 
Strange Dreams and Viſions ſet before mine Eyes MM 


The dangers that attend your Victories 


Then vainly hope, and then as Aide fe: 
Your abſent Mother bluſhes ſhe pleas'd 310 ] 


Ampbytrios abſe at, and the Son you love.” 00K 
I ſee Euryſtbeus hag contriv'd your Fate, 
And will make uſe of Juno" 's reſtleſs hays. . P fi 0 


5 * 
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g . This 1 could os did you love r none but n me, 
W But you are Amorous of all AU lee. 


— — 


ret Omphale does now inrage me more, 


Than all the Beauties you admir'd before. 

 Mearders Streams have ſeen thoſe ſhoulders wear 
Rich Chains, thatHeav' n as à ſmall weight did bear 
But were you not aſhamed to behold 


(Gold. 


Thoſe Arms weigh'd down with Jewels, and with 


That made the fierce Newean Lyon dye, 

And wore his Skin to ſhew the Victory? 
When like a Woman you did dreſs your hair, 
1 Lawrel had been for you a fitter wear. | 
4 As wanton Maids, you thought 1 it was no ſhame 


To wear a Saſh to pleaſe your haughty Dame. 
Fierce Diomedes was not in your mind. 


That fed his bloody Horſes with Mankind: ** 
Did but Byfris ſee this ſtrange diſguiſe, 
The Conquer d would the Conqueror deſ pie. 


ee 


Anteus would retrieve his Captive oct \ 48} 1 
1 Ui ſcarn a Vitor ſo effeminate. - | 


1 


A mong 
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1d PE” aud . at a Ge. ne, 
Diſtaffe, not a Scepter fills that Hand, 

That Conquer dall things, and did e 
ar Then in ber preſence you do trembling en 
ir, And feat 2 blow. as death, from her fair _— 
And to regain her favour vou reveal! 
th © Thoſe: glorious Actions you ſhould. a — : 
ow you that ſtrange and fruitful Serpentflew,. 
That by his wounds more fierce and ſtronget grew. 
How when you fought, you never loſt the field. 
But made great Kings and cruel, Monſters W 
And can you boaſt or think of things ſo eat, 
Now you wear Silks, and are With n 15 4 


: 
k * 
F 


$ ſoft a dreſsdo's give your tongue de 
Your Miſtreſs: too puts on your Conqu'ring: hong,” 


And makes you ſtop to her moe ee 
che wears your Robes to ſhow her Victory, 
And i is, what: you once thought * * | * 

A our 1 


n Ber Glaſs the Tearns hbw/to command! 
WM Ali this 1 heard: yet 1 could not Believe 


. Your te is 
| I mut be 


0 IDs EP 15 7 2 
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Your Nac Conqueſt, mw Bhuſtrious Fame; 
Give her renown, but you eternal ame- 4 
Alli is to her, by whom you re conquer d, due; 5 P, 
Ga now and brag of what remains to yo. 
Ist not a ſhame, that her ſoft Artis ſboiid bear 
The Lions rugged skin you once did wear? II 
Theſe ſpoils are not the Liows but your oπ i 
The Beaſt you Conquer'd, you ſhe overcome 
She takes your Club up i in her fee ble hand, wor 


The fad report, which cauſes me to n 159 
rought before my face, 0 169 ha/ 
e witneſs of my own e | 
Whilſt Frefle& on my unhappy Fate, ks 15001 
She makes her Entry in the Town in state:. Doe 
5 Not as a Captive with her hair-unbound./ 1:9) 

oi her dejeftedEyes'fixt on the Groanty: bn 
But cover d O te with Jewels and nen 
e e Herentes 


, - #5 
134 4 
* 4 


 DEIANIRA | to: ; HERCULES. aw 1 
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and ſalutts all with as muck * enqadol) 
4s if her Father had the Victory. 1 h ? 
:rbaps ro leave we is delta by r 
True to your. Miſtreſs, to your Wife untrue: 
vou be Divorc'd from me, and Marry her, 


The Conquer'd muſt obey the Conquerur 1011? + 


This fear torments me more tharallthezeſgin© 
And as a Dagger: wounds my troubled Brraſt. 
knew the time: when you did love me mee 
Than any ſhe whom you do now! adore.- d ei 


But oh! as Tam writing, the news fle 121 0 1 1 
That by A poyſon'd Shirt my Husband dies, 0 
What have! done, whither has Love e e 


Is Love the Author of ſuch cruelty ? 


Shall my dear Hercules endute this pain, n 3 
And I, th unkippy Cauſe? 8 e ” 


2 44 


My Title to him, by my Death III prove, 
And ſurely Death's an Argument of Love. 


Marager will a Siſter find in me: 


Shall Deianira be afraid to die? 


<-> 1 5 
1255 1 f * : 1 
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e Howlz | [Ufurpens 6 PY the Throne, by 
Whilſt the true Sovereign i is eſteem d by none. 
One Brother waſts his Life in foreign Lands, 
The other periſh'd by his Mother's hands, 
Who on her ſelf reveng d the Crime: Then v 
Should Deianira be afraid to die? 
Only this thing I beg with my laſt breath, 
Notto believe that I deſign d your death. 

8 n as you ſtruck Neſs with your Pa 
His blood; he ſaid, would Charm a ſtraying bean 
Hitt dipt the ſhirt, 'twas but to try: 
oO Dim make, make haſte to die. 

| 4 din my Father, Siſter too adieu! 
BH Adieu my County, and my Brother too! 3 
 Farewel this light, the laſt that I ſhall ſee, 
9 Fhllus farewel, my dear I come to thee. 
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Fob The ARGU \ Te vw 
Acontius in the Temple of Diana 4 Detos,: 


mous jor the reſort of the moſt Beautiful r. 4 1 


git of all Greece) fell in Love mith Cydi be, 

0 Lady of Quality much above his dumm u au 
ng. therefore to Court her openly, - be ound” This © 

1 to obtain her : He writes upon ie 


Apple that cold be procured, à coupl of Ver 7 
N this He, n 3 bod 22: 5 oF 2 bitte fr: 
os ſwear by Chaſte Diave, 1 wr 


* In Sacred Wedloc k ever r joy 


., v4 
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i | . A 7 i at” PL feet of 6 young Lat 1 


uſpeting not the deceit takes it up, and 
2 . 4 aud therein. promiſes her off; 121 Mar. 
nie to Acontius; there being 4 w there in 
Force, that whatever any perſon ſhould Swear 
in the Temple of Diana 7 Delos, ſpoul e ſtand 
good and be inviolably obſervd. But ber Fa- 
ther not knowing — 1 had paſt, and having 
mot long after promiſed her to another, Juſt as 
the Solemnities of Marriage were to be per- 
jorm d, ſhe was taken with a ſudden and vio- 
lent Feaver, which Acontius endeavours to 
perſwade her was ſent from Diana, as 4 puniſp- 
me ni of the breach of the Lom mad e in her 
preſence. And this, with the reſt of the At. 
gumente, which an ſuch occaſion would occur 
70 4 Lover, is the 8 crete Lt the oa " 
. , £17, 2 ; vi 201100; 
bad | boldly. his: 3 508 ſhall ſwear no 


For that 8 enough which you have Sw¾orn 


21 It; ſo. may that violent Diſeaſe, \ dwg 


Which thy dear body, but my ſoul doth eile, 


e its too long practis d Craclty, 11 
00 a you reſtore, and you, tor me... . 
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, Why do yon n bald for blath y you 40 e i 8 a 

od as when you firſt did in the Temple ſweat? Py 

7 Truth to your plighted Faith i is all I ddaim; 3 5 : I 

47 Aid truth can never be the cauſe of ſhame. | my 

X Shame lives with guilt, but y you your virtue prove 
„In favouring mine, for mine's 2 Hasband's > 

- Ah! to your (If thoſs binding words repeat | 7 

10. That once yoorWiſhing Eycsev'n long d to meet, 3 


6 Whien th Apple brought mdaricing fo your ek: F 3 
ber There you will find the ſolemũ Vow you made, - 1 


Which, if your healtli, or mine can ought perſawde, 
You to perform ſhould rather mindful bee} N 


11 
2420 


Than great 2 to revenge on thee. E of 
My fears for you increaſe wich my deſire. = 25 : 4 + 


7 A 


And Hope blows that already raging fits 15 5 A 


* 


For hope you gave 3 nor can you this deny,” * 220% I E 
nA” 


For the great Goddeſs of the Fan v was by . 3 
She was, and heatd, and from het hallowed lp. 


1” | „ Ts 
4 ſadden kind aalo picious 6 tia Wii: * 3 | 
1* 8 33 ac 7 15 175 * kay. þ 736 2 POM 
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Her Statue ſeem a to _ its awful 88 | 
And Sive i its glad conſent to what vou ſ (aid; 


Now, if you pleaſe, accuſe my proſperous hos 


* 


Yet ſtill confeſs ' twas Love that taught me "WY 
In that deceit what did I elſe deſign, 


But with your own conſent to make you mine? 
| What you my Crime, I call my Innocence, 
Since Loving you has been my ſole offence. 
Nor nature gave me, nor has practiſe taught 
The Nets with which young Virgins hearts ate 
: Yon my accuſer taught me to. deceive, Leaves. 
And Love, with you, did his aſſiſtance give; 
For Love ſtood by, and ſmiling, bad me write 
The cunning words he did himſelf indite: 
Again, you ſee I write by his Command, 

He guides my Pen, and rules my willing nod; 
Again ſuch kind, ſuch loving words I ſend, - 

þ makes me fear, that I again offend. 


7 * © 


+ Yet if my Love's my Crime, I muſt cones,” 


Great! is 1 Guilt, but never ſhall be les. 5 


2b 


Tho' hard to find. and difficult to tread. | 3 
: All theſe wall I find out, and break through 


For which, my F lames compar id. the danget's 8 l 
The Gods alone know, what, the end will bez. 
1 all thoſe Heroes mighty Acts applaud, e! mY 2 


Death be it then — —— — Co 


Were you leſs fair, Id uſe the Vulgat Wa 
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that I thr sb A on rr. 
in foding out riew paths to reach thy Lors. „ 

A thouſand ways to that, ſteep Mountain | 


; 116 FE 
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Yet if we Mortals any thing foreſee, - 


we 


= 8 © 2 4 
901 142 „ 


One way or other you muſt Feild: A me.. 


$: 42 2 


If all my Arts f ſhould fail, to Arms [ yl fry 1 55 
And ſaatch by force w what vou my Prayers d 1 ; . 


Who firſt have led me this Uluſtrious Road. 0 


i 5 


00. but hold. death the reward. will ws, 
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han « death to nie. 


For to loſe ou is more t * 
7 ; : 20WOT8 INV HOT 


Ho! 
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Thoſe Eyes thatall the the Heaventy _ out bin: 


: (Which Oh! may ſt thou behold, and love in mine) 1 
| Thoſe ſnowy Arms, which on my neck ſhould fall, u 
: If you the Vows you made, regard at all, 1 
That modeſt ſweetneſs, and becoming Grace, pe 
That paints with living read your bluſhing face, W 
' Thoſe feet with which they only can compare, N 
hat through the Silver flood bright Thetis bear: y 


Do all conſpire my madneſs to excite, 
With all the reſt that i is deny'd to fi isht. 
Which cloud I praiſe, e alike I then were dleſt,. 
4 And; all the ſtorms of my vex d Soul at reſt. 
No wonder then if with ſuch Beauty fir d, 
$ 1 of your Love the Sacred pledge deſir d. 
Rage now and be as angry as you will, 
Tour very frowns all other ſmiles excel; 
-But give me leave that anger to appeaſe, 
; By my ſubmiſſion that my Love did raiſe. 
Tour pardon proſtate at your feet rn crave, 
| The humble poſture of your ne Slave. 4 - 
48 eO With 


t— vp 


th 


Your hardeſt Laws with patience III obey, (93, ES 
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wich fallic ng. tears your {Jags rage ri cool, 
And lay the riſing Tempeſt of your ſoul. 1 Ba 


Why in my abſence are you thus ſevere? 4 -? 
Smmon'd at your Tribunal to appear, 
For all my Crimes, I'd gladly ſuffer there, I 


With pride whatever you inflict receive 


and love the wounds thoſe hands W to 


Your Fetters too But they alas are vain. (wie. 1 
for Love has bound me, and I hug my Cain. 1 


45 


Till you your ſelf at laſt relent and fay, ii? © 7151s _ 


When all my ſufferings you with pity 8 1 i 


He that can lave ſo well, 17 worthy . iNo7) 419; * 


O may my fears be GE delights: 1 2P 
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[dread to hide, what yet to ſpeak [ dead N 
Leſt you ould think that for: my ſelf ples EL 291 


* 


But if all this ſhould unſucceſsful prove, Hott : 
. Fu _ i 6 | | _ 5 3 aol : 
Diana claims for me your promis d love. 


y A Pal 
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f Yet out it — 5 Tis thi, Tis ; farely chis, 
by | That is the fuel to your hot diſcaſe : 

W When waiting Hyner at your Porch attends, 

| Her fatal Meſſenger the Goddeſs ſends. 

And when you would to his kind call conſent, 
This Feaver does your. perjury prevent. | | 
4 F orbear, forbear thus to provoke her rage, 


— — N 


Which you. ſo eaſily may yet aſſwage. 


bebe to make that lovely charming Face, 

4 The prey t to every envious diſeaſe : 17 

Preſerve thoſe Nolis to be enjoy d by me, 
| Which none ſnou d ever but with wonder ſee: 


Let that freſh colour to your checks return, 
|- Whoſe glowing flame did all beholders burn. 


But let on him, th unbappy-caufe of all 


The i ills that from Diana's anger Fasst: 5 Fin © 


| No greater torments Jight than thoſe t _ 


| When vou my deareſti tend reſt part are ill. 


ee oh with what dire Tortures am I rackt, * * 
Whom en grief ſucceſſively diſtra@t! 


OF 07 © 
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Sometimes my grief A this do's higher gol, 
To think that I have caus'd ſo much to he 
Then great Diana's witneſs, how 1 pi pray, ji 
That all our Crimes on me alone ſhe's lay? 
Sometimes to your 10d dots difgitis d! cots,” f 
And all around em up and down I roam. 1 | 
Till I your Woman c coming from you! oy, | 
With looks dejected, and a weeping eye. 
With ſilent ſteps, like ſome ſal Ghoſt l ſed ek 
| Cloſe up to her, and urge her to rene e 
More than new queſti6ns ful * h er rt ˖ tell: oe 


How you had ſlept, what diet you T1 bs _—_ = - 2 


: we 


CES! m4 
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And oft the vain Phy ficians Art FF ye 4 
He every hour (Oh, were! bleſt a 3s Bet)! 85 YM 


bos all the turns of your Diſtemper fees 5 2 
"BY Why ſit not? by your ed-fide aft il ene 
My mottrnful head in Four warm bofom! ly, © * 
Till with my Tears the'inward fes decay 2 
Why preſs notT your melti ng Hand i mit - wy 
And from your pulſe of my own health divine? 
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But oh! theſe wiſhes all are > vain ; ; and Ty - 7 
; Whom moſt I fear, may now ſit cloſe by thee, 0 
Forgetful as thou art of Heaven and me. 
He that loy'd: hand do's preſs, and oft do's feign 
Some new excuſe to feel thy beating VEIN- 
Then his bold hand up to your arm does fide, . 
And i 1n your. panting Breaſt i it ſelf does hide 3 
Kiſſes ſometimes he ſnatches tao from thee, ,; | - 
For his officious.care too great 2 Fees. 1 « 3 
Kobber, who gave thee leave to taſte that lip, 
And the ripe h haryeſt of my kiſſes reap? 5 

For they are mine, ſo is that boſom, 990% 3 
Which falſe as tis, ſhall never harbour you, 3 
Take, take away thoſe thy Adulterous hands, | 
For know another. Lord that Breaſt Commands, c 
Tis true, her Ff ather promis d her to thee, 
But Heayen and ſhe firſt gave: her ſelf to me. 

| And you | in Juſtice therefore | ſhould. decline; 
Your claim to ty which i is already r mine. 
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Which great Diand heard, and did allow. 


some, bitter Potions patiently endure, 
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This is 5 the n man, Chem that ch excites e473) 
Diana's rage, to vindicate her Rites. or” bn & 


E>mmand him then not to approach thy door,” ;iM 
This done, the danger of your death is ore. 
For fear not, Beauteous Maid, but keep thy "Ou 


And ſhe WhO took i it, will thy health reſtore, 
And be propitious as ſhe was before. n | . oli! 
* Tis not the ſteam. of a ſlain Ps — 


That can allay the anger of a God. 477 F: 


* Tis Truth, and Juſtice to your W , appeaſe. +3 
1 Their angry Deities, and without theſe 

8 No laughter d Beaſt their fury can divert 

f For that's a Sacrifice without a heart. 


vn re. 


And kiſs the wounding Launce that works their 


You have no need theſe, cruel cures. to feel, = 


Shun being perjur d only, and be well. „ 


Why let you ſtill your pious parents weep,. 8 f j 
Whom you in ign' rance of your promiſe keep? > 
Oh! 


; 2 — — 
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Oh to your "LIN all our r tell, 
And the whole progreſs of our Love reveal, 


"YA » 


T 
A 
Tell ter how [firſt at great Diana's Shrine, 7 
I fixt my Eyes, my wondring Eyes on thine. A 
( 
5 
; 


| How like the Statues there I ſtood amaz d, 
Whilſt on thy Face intemp rately I gaz 43 6; 


she will her ſelf when you my tale repeats" 

smile, and approve the amorous deceit.” | 

: | Marry;the II 25 whom Heaven commends to thee, ' 
| | He who has pleas d Diana, pleaſes WBB 


But ſhould ſhe ask from what defcent I came, 
8 - My Country, and my parents, and my Name, N 
Tell her that none of "theſe deſerve my ſhame. ) 


| Had you not worn, vou ſuch a one might chuſe; 
But were he worſe, now fworn, you can t refuſe, 


| This 1 in my dreams "Diane bad me write, 


m as - "OO 


And Wen I wak'd, bent Cupid to indite: . 
Obey em both, for one 1 has wounded bn 


FEM" 


| Which wound if you with = of pity fee, "A 
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Then to our joys with eager haſte we un move, 
As full of Beauty you, as! of Love. 7 i 


. 8 
5 . * ® 


To the great Temple we 111 in Triumph; go, 


And win our n at the Alen k. Bow. 


of the falſe Rooks inmocent Grenz- 3 
and write below the happy Verſe that came, 
The Meſſenger of my ſucceſsful flame; 5 

„Let all the World this from Acontins know, 
; Odippe has been faithful to her Vow. © 
More I could write, but ſince thy iltneſs'reigns, | 2 
And wracks*thy tender Limbs with ſharpeſt 8 
My Pen falls down for fear, leſt this might be, 
Altho for me too little, yet too much e © 
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Her anſwer to 5 
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Nr. Ee. 8 8 


| i” N flent fear I read your Letter O'res 


Leſt I ſhov'd Swear as I had done n, * 


| Nor had I read, but that I fear'd. tengage 

By my neglect the peeviſh Goddeſs 8 15 
In vain 1 deck her Shrine, her Rites attend, 
Tue partial Goddeſs ſtill remains your Friend. 
A Virgin rather ſhou'd a Virgin Aid, 
zn where I ſeek Relief I am betray'd ! 
langniſh, and the cauſe of my Diſeaſe 


G7 * 
TIF i 


vet lies hid, no Med'cine gives me EaſeeQ. 
* SS x A* © — 
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ſa how cf pain 55 1 this Letter write 8 
To my weak Hand my ſicklier Wenn indits : 


of « * 7 g 


What anxious fear alas afflicts me tod, 


Leſt any but my truſty Nurſe ſhou'd know ! * : 
To gain me time to write, the door ſhe keeps, 4% 


* — 7 4 


And whiſj pering tells the Viſitants, Sh Sp 8 
Worſe ills I conld not for your! "ike fulkafey” Ae] 
Tho' you had merit equal to my” Pain. " 1 1 
Your Love betrays, my Beauty proves my {hars, 
I had been happy had! ſeem d leſs Fair: Ibies 0 | 
Whilſt with your Rival you contend to raiſe” * 1 | f 
My Beautys Pe ame, 1 perith by your praiſe: PR 
Whilſt neither will admit the others Claim, 
The Chaſe | is kinder d, and both miſs the Game. - 
My Nuptial day draws on, my Parents a 
The Sacred Rites, my blooming years no EHS. 5 
But whilſt glad Hymnen at my door attends, N 
Grim Death waits near to foree me from his Hands. 
Some call my Sickneſs Chance,and! en 
The Gods this Lett tials 


i 


eee el 1 atly 4 nn... 
* fu 0 
e 


Wild by Fader Cenſure you, are! el, „ 
By Philtrs s, to have wro ught u pon my Brea . 
If then your love ſuch miſchief can create, 
What Miſery i is reſerv d for her you Hate! 5 
Wou'd 1 to Delos ner e had found the way, 
At leaſt not found it on that fatal Day LL; 3 
VB Wben in our port our Anchors firſt we weightd 
4 Th unwillrng Veſſel ſtill i th Harbour ſtay d; 
Twice did crofs ad beat back our Aagging Sails, 
SaidIcroſs winds? no! thoſe were proſp'rous Cales 
Thoſe winds alone ble w fair, that back convey'd 
Our Ship, and thoſe that oft our paſſge ſtay d. 
Let I to ſee fam d Delos am in pain, {IX 
And fondly of each hindring blaſt complain. 
by: Tenos Iſle, and Mycone we ſteer d. 
At laſt fair Delos winding Clifts appear . 0 
And much I fear leaſt now the Fairy Shore. 
Shou'd Vaniſh, as tis ſaid t have done before. 
At night we Land, ſoon as the day teturn d „ 
wo 1 'Lrefits, are with Gem: adorn d, 2814 


ang hand wa a wont Fad mo. wal 
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Yet thexe L find the Apple with this Rhime 


I ſhou'd have been intreated, not betray d! 


And ratifie an Oath without the heart: q 
The Will conſents; but that was abfent tlleres 
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* X f | : | 
f 
* 


ee eee o2gp 


the to —_ the Sacred, Rites we go, 
And pious Incenſe on each Altar 3 4. 


oY 
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My Parents there at their Devotion, tag; 


* 


uy Nurſe and I through all the Temple ſtray" 


We view each Court, and each n 
Pictures, and Statues, Gifts of — | 
But whilſt into theſe Rarities end =_ 
I am my ſelf by {ly Arontins ſpy'd, e T 
Thence to the inmoſt Temple we remove, 
The place that ſhould a Sanctuary prove. 


Ah! me, I'd like to have Sworn the ſecond time! 

The Name of Wedlock I no fooner'read; 
But thro my Cheeks: a troubled bluſh was 0 . 2 
Why didſt thou cheat an unſuſpecting Mad? 3 , 


Is then, the Goddeſs bound to take thy part? 25 


I read indeed the Oath, but did not fivear; _ 


2 


. is Hot IU Ar Cr POT ES It < 
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Yet cannot 1 deny that I fi ulpect 
Diana Rage this ſickneſs does inflict; 


Glad Hyaer thrice did to our Courts 1 repair, 
Thrice frighted fled to find Death planted "there, 


Thin Cow rings on my Feaveriſh Limbs are | pread, 


My Parents mourn me as already Dea; 2795: 

What have I done to merit this diſtreſs, | 

That read but words whoſe fraud I cou'd not gueſs! 

b Do thou, ev 'n thou from whom! my ſuff rings ſpring, 

5 T appeaſe the Goddeſs Rage thine Off rings bring. 

Wen will thoſe hands that writ the fatal RE, 

| Bear incenſe to remove my pain, thy Crime ! 

= Nor think that thy rich Rival, tho allow d 

| To Viſit, is of greater Favours proud, 

By me he ſis; but ſtill, juſt -diſtance keeps, 

| Reſtleſs as * talks ſeldom, often weeps: | 

: | Bluſhing he takes a kifs, and: leaves a tear, 

* And once his Courage ſervd to Cry Ml 3 

| But from his arms ſtill by degrees I creep. 
And to prevent diſcourſe pretend to ben. 7 

FA | 1 BEE the 
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| With Grief he e walls ad 1 with K cavers s pine, 
re. | Tis we that ſuffer, but t th Offence was thine. 0 
You write for leave to come and ſee me bete, _ 
Yet know your former viſit coſt me dear. RR 
Why wouldſt thou hither come, thou canſt but ſro | * 
re double Trophies of thy Cruelty. 1 
85 My Fleſh conſum'c d, my Checks of bloodleſs me, 
8 Such as I once did in thy Apple view. : 
(, Shou dſt ſee me now thou wou'dſt repent thy cheat, 
Nor think me worth ſuch exquiſite Deceit. 
Io Delos back with greater haſt wou dſt go, 
And beg the Goddeſs to releaſe my Vow. 
On new deſigns thy fancy would ſt imploy, 
Contrive new Oaths the former to deſtroy. 
No Means have beeri omitted to procure 
My health, but ſtill my Feav 'riſh fits endure. 
We ask d the Oracle whatgaus« d my pains? 
The Oracle of broken Vows complains! 5 
1 The _ 


i 1 
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The Gods Pr IVORY on your ir behalf Fn 25 

- What has thou done to merit this their Care ? 
But ſo it i and I at laſt incline, WY 
Since that thou art their choice, to make thee Mine. 
3 Already to my Mother I've declar d, 

Ho- by your Cunning I have been inſnar 4 
rve done, and what I have already ſaid, 

I fear is more than will become a Maid. 

;My d thou ghts are now confus d, and can indite 


No more, my feeble Hand no more can write. 
by 4 : Nor 5550 1 more ſubſcribe, but this, Be True! 
2 it muſt be 121 my Dear, Allie 4 
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EF AT lus © PER flouriſhed in the Reign of 1 
ſtus, and was contemporary with Ovid. He 


wrote a Book of Elegies to his Miſtreſs Teriſena; and 
Teft ſame unfiniſifd es of the Ancient Rees Re- 
Tipion and Ceremonies ; and alſo wrote ſeveral Epi- 
files like Ovid's, in Anſwer to ſo many of that excel- 
Tent Poet's, viz. Hippolytus a Phædra, Mneas to 
Dido, Jaſon to Hypfipyla, Phaon to Sappho, U- 
 Iyſſes to Penelope, Demophoon to Phyllis, and Pa- 
ris to Oknone ; 2 all which, excepting. the. three 
left, the jury of Time has deprived us.” | 

* earned 2 us fel of tbeſe three Epi- 
fe all them a Treaſure ; and indeed they expreſs 
fo much of a true Poetick, 8 and maintain their 
Cherader jo well, that it has-been thought fit in this 
Edition to give 'em an Engliſh Verſion , ſince in all 
the late and beſt Editions of FOvid « War , 
ſtles of Sabinus are found inſerted. 
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8 ARGUMENT. "#992 
wyſſes having receiv'd Penelope's E piſtle, by this 


Anſwer endeavours to clear her Donar, a calm 


ber Thoughts. He tells her with what Fortitude 


he had gone through the various Hardſbips that 


had befatln him; and that having conſulted Ti- 
reſias and Pallas, he was determin 2 to return ſul- 


denly to Ithica; but, (to comply with the Oracles) = 
4 and in diſenile. And as be is careful to Þ 


magnifie his Love, and Fears for her, and her en- 
not to tell her what he ſaw in Eliſium, PE be 


went to conſult Tireſias. 


* does at laſt let fad Ber hes 


The welcome Lines of his Penelope: 3 
KR 4 


j £46 1 . N 
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traordinary Conſtancy and Chaſitty : 85 he forgets : | 


2 ULYSSES t# PENELOPE. 


So much thy known dear Characters did pleaſe, 
That my long troubles found an inſtant caſe. — 
If Lam flow, tis only to relate = 

To thee my many Wounds from we F ate. 
Well might the Greeks indeed have thou ght me ſlow, 
When N feign d Madneſs I delay d to go: 

Nor had 1 Will or Power to leave thy Bed, 

But to poſſeſs thy Charms from Honour fled. 


A rotary 


You bid me come and never ſtay to write; 


Z But adverſe Winds detain me from your light, 


Troy hinders not, a place once ſo rever d, 

In Aſhes now, nor longer to be fear d. 

* Hear and all her mighty Men of Fame 

{Are now no more, are nothing but a Nau 
By night the Thracia# Monarch Rheſus ſkin, 

8 +Lfafely to our Camp return d again: e re 
| Lalling his warlike Horſes my juſt Spoil, 
The noble Triumph for the Victor's toil. 
The Shrine wherein the Phrygian ſafety uy, 


i 
* $f 


My fortunate contrivance e brought away. 
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Clog i in ther — whichq a bane of To, 


Unmov'd I heard Caſſandra cry deſtroy 
The Engine quick; the Foe your ruin ſeeks: -- 
Burn, burn it quite, nor truſt the crafty Gree. 
To me oblig d the great Achilles lies 

For his laſt Rites, his Funeral Obſequies: 8 
Which Action ſo the Grecian army warms, 

For his recover d Corps they give his Arms, 
But, what avails! the Sea has all engroſt !! - 
My Ships, my Arms, and my Companions 0 74 0 
Tho all things elſe Fate's Cruelties remove, 
They have no Power to ſhake. my conſtant Lo 


That ſtill endures, and triumphs over al *  Þ 


Nor can by Sl, or Charibdis fall. 
'To alter that the charming Sirens fail; 55 
Nor « can the fell Antiphates prevail. 28 
Not touch d by Grce's Arts from her I fled ; ry. 
Nay ſhun d the proffer of a Goddeſs's Bed: : 23 . 
Each promis d. ſo ſne might become my ds 90 
Fo give me deathleſ # Joys, and endlew Life. 
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4 ULYSSES „ PENELOPE. 
Both I reject, and having thee in view, 
My dangerous Travels chearfully renew. : 
Let not theſe Female Names beget new Fears, 
(Alarm thy breaſt, nor drown thine Eyes in Tears) 
What Circe, what Calypſo cou d effect: 

Secure of me, all chilling doubts neglect. | 


That you my open Soul may naked view, 


I Will confeſs that I have fear'd for you. 
When I was told how numerous a reſort 
Of eager Rivals crowded in your Court; 
All pale I grew, life left my outward part, 
Scarce the retiring Blood preſerv d my Heart. 
Beſieg d by preſſing youthful Lovers round, 


A Their Bowls wit th Wine, their Heads wich Roſes : 


-_ _crown'd, 
My growing FERN to o wild Aiforders haſte ; 
Ah! can I think ſhe ſtill! 18 mine, and chaſt ! | 
If me ſhe wept, her Charms wou d not be loch: 
Coud ſnhe thus conquer, if ſhe ſorrow” d much > | ” 
Yet quickly. lovereturns, when 1 perceive 1 5 


-# & ; © Fe * 5 


8 


Haw well your chaſte your pious Arts deceive 


Your 
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Your haſty Suitors, and procure delay, IIR 
By night undoing what you weave by Day. 
et fear I, leſt ſome buſie Lover's Eyes 

Thee at thy honeſt Artifice ſurpriſe. 

Better by Polyphemus had I dy d, ft] 
Than know thee facrific'd to Luſt ang Pride. The 
Better to Thraciar Arms have faln a prey, 

Whilſt there as yet my wandring Navy lay." 

Or then have yeilded finally to Fate, ; ek 
When] return d ſafe from the Shgian State. 
Twas there I ſaw, among th immortal Dead. 
My late dear Mother's venerable Shade. jo: bn 

She told his Houſe's troubles to her Son; 5 h BIGLK 

; || 1 griev'd ſhe thrice did my embraces bn. 

There too the great Proteſs laus I met, AS 
Who Scorning Death, firſt of the Geese Fleet 5 
With Hoſtile Arms the Phrygiar Shores did ger 


Now happy with his much prais d Wife he roves 
> Fearleſs of change, thr ough the Eliſe an Groves: * 25 N 
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Lamenting not he did ſo young deſcend ; = Q 
Pleas d with an Early ſince ſo Brave an end, 
I aw, alas! nor cou d from Tears nn : 
The noble Agamemnon newly . 
That mighty Chief, glorious and ſafe at Trey —x YI 
Eſcaping too in the Eulean Sea, © | 
Where furious Nanpliss's horrid Arts had done 5 
Such ills, for Vengeance for his guilty Son. 
But whilſt, rejoycing for his ſafe return, 
Atrides does his grateful Incenſe burn, 
By impious Hands his ſacred Blood is ſpill'd, | 
And by a thouſand Wounds the Prince is kill'd: | 
This tragick end had the great Hero's Life, 
Contriv d and manag d by a wretched Wife; 
Pretending Vengeance for his Amorous Crime, 
To cover her's ſtrikes firſt and nnarders hin. 


| When Viftory had bleſt the Grecia fide, 
And we our Trojan Pris ners did divide, 1 e 

| Great: Heckurs Wife and Siſter I refuſe,/, 
4 Ang Antient Hecuba do rather chuſe : 5 


zul rssrs to vr ELOPE./ 


3 


To her nevletied * = give my Voter . 4 115 | * F 


Leſt Love might ſeem to mingle in the Choice. - 
No longer her in. humane form we meet, 

A fearful Omen to my x parting Fleet. 

Her enrag d Heart with grief and rancour ben 
And ſuddenly to a mad Bitch ſhe amm; is} 
In barking, howles, and ſnarling now ſhe ends 
The loud Compl ints her wild Affliction ſends. 

As if amar d, the late calm Winds and Sea 
Start into Tempeſts at the Prodigy. e 


By dangerous Storms now am! rudely toſt; 


Now wandering long i in unknown Regions Tot: 4 


1 e 8 4/4; 2 * 4 
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But if the wiſe Tireſias can as well <a 


Our future Joys as Miſeries foretell; 3 ee 1 


The prophecy'd Diſaſters hav ing paſt, 


I enter on my kinder Fate at laſt. 343 8 18 3 


Pallas, now joyns me on an unknown Coaſt: | 
Safe led by her I can no more be loſt. 5 
. _ now the firſt time 1 {7 bet, T 
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ol ULLYSSES to PENELOPE. 


What et Ins v upon the Greeks were bronghe | 
By raſh Ojl;des bold and fi ingle fault! 
Notevn Tjdides did the Goddeſs ſpare, 
His Vertue too did our Affliction ſnare. 
None could his Favour, or his Merit plead, © © | 
But all were puniſh'd for the impious Deed. 
* vet happy Mſenelaus no Chance could harm; 2 fl 
i | His beanteous Wife was (till a Counter-charm : 4 SOT 
i ' In vain the Winds, in vain the Billows rage, 
| While ſhe i 18 there his Paſſion to aſſwage. 
Winds had no Power his Kiſſes to reſtrain, 

Nor his 
Thrice happy I. did I but travel ſo, 
For calm d by thee all Seas wou'd gentle grow: - 
| But fince Telemachws with thee I hear 

4 Is fate, extreamly leſſen d is my Care. 
Whoſe too raſh Voyage yet J needs muſt blame, | 


nbraces the tumultuous Main. | 


Whatever Sparta cou d or Pylos claim. 
To weak th' excuſe ev'n of his Piety, 


. 


But now the Propher bids me hope, | a fate CT” E's 


Not open Force, but Management and Art, 
The Gods foretell, will Victory impart. _ 10 
Amidſt a Feaſt, and in the heights of Wine, 
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s o're, and now 1 thy Embaaces wait. 
Alone I come; temper thy riſing I, 
For all exceſſes equally deſtroy. 


Perhaps my juſt Revenge I may deſign, _ 
And make the ſcorn'd  Vbſes nobler ſhine. - 8 1 Þ 
Swift fly the hours, and ſpeed that happy day; ©. Wo li ö 
And when arriv'd for Ages let it ſtay: . ” 
That day! which ſhall reſtore Joysſolong fed, | 
And al th'i ner F of thy Bed. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


| Phillis, the 2 | Queen T Thane” impatient 6 2 of 
too long abſence of her lately e Herb nn De- 
Amophoon, the 4 of Theſeus King of Athens, had 


ritten hint a ver) paſſuonate Letter, mtermixt with 
Hye, Fes, Love," and Deſpair. Which Letter De: 
4 2 receiving, he returns this Anſwer. Where- 
in owning all her kindneſs, he ſhews he loves her with 
a extream Paſſion; and that he has no Thoughts of 
«ny other Love : tell her, that the diſorders of 
5 Family, requiring more time to re- le than he 15 


peed, arethe true and only cauſes of his ſtay. 


1 


gently blames her doubts, and her u-hrates z *. 


ſomly excuſes himſelf; promiſes an inviolable Con- 
ſtancy, and that, his A 1 Bio, he will tary 


'  YEEUTH., 


Hilſt this 18 f rom recover'd es ſent, 
1 Can I forget the Aid my Phillis lent? 
| Neither Torch has Hymen held for me, 
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Theſes, who did an equal glory ſh: 
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Much leſs r your own 2 — — 8 
Hard fate for us! driv'n from his Regal Throne, L. 
But Death has put the bold Uſurper down. N 


When the brave Heroes, with united th, 
Broke the fierce Amazorien Troops at lengtn. 
who, when the Miuotaur he'd ſhin, /. |; 7 
Did of al Enemy a Father gain. 113 e ie 4 
Cou'd ſuch a Prince, cou'd ſuch a Parent be, 
Without a Crime, abandon d leſt by me?? 
This, my dear Phillis, is Dem 
On this my Brother loudly does enlarge. 
You preſs, he cries, for the fair Thracien's Chatitis, - 
And all your courage ſoften in her Arm 
Swiftly the while Occaſion flies away, 
And our diſaſters grow by your delay. 
Our Fathers Fate, had you made haſt on 
You had prevented, or with caſe reſtord- 
as 
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Is | Nor on their anger, but thy abſence üer 
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Shou d Aer leſs to Juni maren 2 
Or why a woman more than both be dear? 
Thus rages Aneta, Old Et ha now: /d 5 
With equal anger beat her wrinkled brow; 
That her Son's Hands cloſe not her aged r 
on my delay witli gecble wrath ſlic.flies: + 

I iletitſtand, while meithey both accu; 


| mY Methinks this Moment Hill L hear em ſuyg - nent 

While on thy Coaſt my ſhatter d Navy lay, > il 
Too Sea, to Sea, the Weather now is kind. 
On board, and ſpread thy Canvas to tlie Wind. 
By what; Hard. Dernoplluon; art thou ſo took! ! 
5 To thy loſt Country, and thy Father look, ae £0 | 
; Phillis you love, her yout example: mae, 
Her County: ſha for Lovenill not Ser! 1 U 


. Begs your return, but with Far ẽ.ö˙ül enden ive NN 
* - m_ docs a aden Goch to FOWrS/ Tek 
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” oft when Ix artin g dic ewbrace thy neck, 3 
oh 2 # 21111 ; neck. 2 Bra 


„ I bleſt the Storms that did our Ppartipg ES | 
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25 to my Father will 1 fear to OW 
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What e're for my ſorcet Phills 1 have do From: 


if} #731 


That Iavow, or he the ſtory hear, 


5 Is owin to the merits of m Fai 
45 8. ; my. Fair. Je 0 br. #2 


il tell him freely that | I cou d. not leave cn wh 
Thy dear enihraces, but my Soul mult: grieve... T 


bat rocky hreaſt;from ſuch a Wife cou'd part, 
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But weeping, eyes wou d ſpeak-his ſinking;Hearth 
rue Ships ſhe might deny, he does beſtow) - . 
und only bids they be a little ow. 1119) 1 an, of 
Nor can he chuſe but pardon ſuch a Orin 0 


iS 3 


7 Bright Ariadne's not ſo loſt in him: J tor mand nr 4 
up to the Stars when e re he caſts i byes, 4 
He fees his ſhining Miſtreſs i in the Skies. 14 : 

4 My Fathers blam d, as he his Wite forſookck i: 
Tho by a God {he forcibly was took. - 3 1 ab W 


90 Shall wy} al 2 ate too, Phillis, be the fame 7 Us "4 
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That done, for which my Prayers I do repeat 
For leave, to Thrace 1 inſtantly retreat. 
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2 DEMOPHOON | to  PHILLIS. 


Take this firs Pledge for D return, 
His heart for you, for you alone does burn. 
Ist poſlible you ignorant can be 


Of the diſaſters of my Family : > 
Imourn a parent᷑s Fate, involv FT in ſnares: 


And oh that nothing elſe employ d my cares! 
My Soul laments a Noble Brother dead ; 
Torn by his frighted Horſes as he fled. 
Not to excuſe returning have I told 
Some of the many canſes that with-hold 


| Me from thy Ports. Believe it Fortune 8 crime, b 


That I ſtill beg of thee a little time. 
Declining Thefens I muſt firſt i inter: 
Honour will that to every thing prefer. 


Iam notfalſe, but ſtiff adore thy Charms; 


| __ Nor do | think Fm fafe but in thy Arms. 
Not War, nor Tempeſts, ſince the fall of ne. 
| 3 1 ns 
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To * 3 * that v was 5 only PRES; 
Effected by the kind fair Thracian Queen. 
Caſt on thy Shores, thou freely didſt ſupply, 
To all my preſſing Wants a Remedy. 416 rd 
Ide ſtill the ſame: Then nothing ſhall remove 
The happy Demophoon from Ph:llis Love. 

What if a ten years War ſhou d now renew, 
That Honour ſhou' d engage me to purſue ? 
Penelope thy great Example be, 

So fam d for her Unſpotted Chaſtity. _ 

fler curious artful Web, ill underſtood, 

Did her hot Lovers cunningly elude. xt 
The Woof advanc'd by day, the nights reſtrain, 
And ravel to its Primitive Wool again. 
But you with fear, it ſeemsare almoſt dead. 
Leſt the ſcorn'd Thracians ſnou d deſpiſe your Bed ö | 
Ah, cruel ! cou'd yon with another wedꝰ 
ls then your Love, is then your Faith i6 light? - 
Nor can the fear of eee J 
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hint what fol ine tick eee will be 1 
When my returning Sails from far you ſee. | 
ö Then all ili vain repenting tears will flo , ö 
N And own the Conſtaney you queſtion now. | 


i Demophoor comes then 5 in amaze, yort cry! L | 

| And to my Arms through Winter Storms docsfly. | 
4 Ah, why ſo great a Guilt did contract! i 
And what 1 blam d in him why did act! 


But Heaven avert: Nor let it ere be ſaid,” 

That thy fair Vertuc cou d be ſo miſled. 

"If ſuch a Fate ſhouw'd on my Phillis light, | 105 9 
The mighty Load wo overwhelm me quite. 7 
But alt! what direful threatning Words are thoſe,” 
With which yont Letter you unkindly cloſe?” 
Abſtain, at leaſt till greater Cauſe you ſee, - "or 
To charge my Houſc wir double * 15 2 
I to deſert the Cretan were a fault; 1135 l 
Let 1 VE tore nothing to be guilty edge lh 2 
\ Farewel my Hope's bſt-Object; Soul of Love: 


ii All "ag obſtructs our meeting Heaven remove. 
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hope ſhall ſafely to 
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For ever ab. my Charining Phillis live. 
The Winds now Ibear 


LY 


There to repeat another Nuptial Day. 
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By x the ſame Hand. 


7 7 The ARGUMENT. 
The for Ken Mm 201 having written to Paris, . 
10 ade the toreturn again to * Embraces, and 


to 2 back the Fair Grecian to her Husband : 
Paris in this Epiſtle, endeavours to extenuate his 
Fault; | the blame ſometimes on Fate and For- 
tune, and ſometimes on the force of Love.. With 
= | gentle Words he tryes to mitigate her Afflickiom; and 
alle, adviſing her to exert her utmoſt Sl in 

" Ma wick ( for which ſhe was famons ) to procure quiet 
"3 ſelf, by reuiving ns for her, or by 
n ber own. 


Hilſt you of me fo juſtly, Nymph, complain, 
I ſeek * . Replies in vain. 
len 


Nr — 


I own mis v fault, confeſsr my broken Ty 
Yet my new Love no Penitence allows. 
May this acknowledgement procure thee reſt, 
And calm the Tempeſts of OEnone' s Breaſt, 

1 Cupid's Slave his Order but obey, _ | 
Deſerting thee for charming Helena. 


Your Wit and Beauty, Nymph, : you know e did move 
My firſt young Wiſhes, and my bloom of Love. 


F 79% Fo | 


My Glorious Birth then troubled not our Joys. | 


1 une OEwonc 8 7 5 a Court. = 
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Thus, tho now chang d, did Sn EY | 


Love; whom to Reaſon, what can reconcile? , 
When you from Pax and from the Satyrs 44. 
Io take a Private Sbepherd to your Bed, 
Was it your Reaſon then you did purſue? | 
Or kept you ought beſide your Love in nien? 
My preſent Paſſion. is from Tate; for ere 


4 
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bk £364 . * 5 


I did of Leded's beautcous Daughter hear, | 
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WL did foreter (be thing, " 1910 1 

Po ſhall Helene to Dia briug. i ei 
In every circumſtance too well you we” 1 vid! 
Th event has juſtify d her prophecy : 3 5 þ 

: Except thoſe Wounds of mine, which yet remain, 
To bring me to my pitying Nyimph again. 
Still 1 remember i wet OEnone s fear, 

When firſt we did the ſtrange prediction heat!” 

| ; Melting in Tears. Ah then, will Fate remove q x 

1 Her Paris from the loſt OEnone's Love! | DAS IVQ1 

| Maſt he ſuch Wars, Sliughters, and Ruin bring! 
Be found a Prince thus to involve the King : DOT 
2 taught me threatned Dangers to deſpiſe: ri 
And Love Julpt me for my Enterpriſe. OE WO.) 


| To 852 impute the Crime, and me forgive; an 


The God, not Peri, docs the Nymph dn ol 
Againſt his Pledure what can Mortals ay, 4 
Whoſe Pow r ffrimmortal God | chenſetves d _ 


: 2 1 4 
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Not Charming Helen (cauſe of all thy G00 i Of 


Had not Great Jobe the Silver Plumes put: on - 


The Valiant Hercules, ſo fierce and bell, « 2127 j 


Let this at leaſt methinks might give me eaſt; "ena: 


„ts s t or N 0 We. 
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+ Dn * 7 oo ot 
Forage 8 afl d Danat's Golden Wc | , 41. 
n ect: 1 2 q 


Put each a Lovely Virgin 3 in his Power. * MT 


Had been fo wondrous, ſod divinely Fair, 8 hers 14 


And cheated Leda with a ſceining _ 1 1051 | 
Ore Pi iny Ha, Jove, an Eagle flies, I I 7h 185 2 2 0 : g 


With his lov d Gamined to diſtant Skies. n be 
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For Omnpbale, did a weak L Diſtaff hold? 1 
Glad like a Vaid he fat him down to i, ans wes 


And Conqu- ring She put on the 150. I a” * 


Your ſelf Appollo's proffer'd Love decline, © | 
And ſhun a Gods 8 Embraces to be mine. ; 
Not that a Shepherd with! a God can e. = 22 4 
But it ſo pleaſes id $ Deity. 7 "TN " +4 oy 1 


If niy new Paſſion ſtill thy mind diſpleas,” + ”, | 


wy 
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That nothing i in my Breaſt cou d quench thy Love, _ 


* the Bright n of the awful Jon BOT . 
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] | Tho' ye yet her boaſted Birth and Mighty R Race 

| | *Enflame me leſs than her Enchanting Face. 

& I wiſh 1 had unskil'd in Beauty been; 

| Then Rival Goddeſſes I dns fo =o 

| Not been obnoxjous to great Junos hate; 

| Nor wiſe Minerva then ſhou'd irritate. 

| The fatal Apple I to Venus gave, 

Y Binds me for ever Githered's Save. 

She her Son's Darts will diſtribute around, 

| And give him Orders when and where to wound; 

'Yet is her ſelf oft wounded by his Dart, 

Il | The Wanton Boy ſpares not his Mother $ Heart, 

i Mers to her Bed ſo often did reſort, 

[ All Heaven at laſt was witneſs to their gore 

Then to attract Anchiſes to her Arms, 

| Appears a 2 Mortal with Celeſtial Charms. | Empl 

1 { What wonder Love ſhou'd haye tranſported me, 

| | When his own Mother Vers: is not free? 1 Rs 

| g | Wrong'd Menelans, tho hated, Loves; can 5 Wo 
in { On ee from the Fai Princeſs fly; 
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But her for whom thy Fleets and Armies fen, 
With greater force the Trojer's will defend = | 


* 1 
: f any Euome you retain, | 
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Quick to thoſe powerful Herbs and / 
I By which thourul'ſt in Heaven, Earth, an j 


repair, 
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Call down i the Moon, the Sun f 


4 4 


F ne, ” hi tame: 25 
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